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*> ['o the Ou moſt 
Excellent Majeſtte. 


Erawned Empreſſe . and great Britaimes C Orncene, 
oſt gratious Mother of ? ſucceeding Kings; 
[ Vonchſafe to view that which ts ſeldome ſecne, 
A Womans writing of diginest things : 
Reade it faire Queenc, though it defeftine be, 
Tots Exc ellinere Can grace tetl h It aud Mee, 


For yon hane rifled Nature of her fFore, 
And all the Goddeſſes hanue diſpoſſeſt 
Of thoſe rich pifts whic h they enioy d before, 
But zow great Oueencun you they all aoz 2 reft. 
If now they ſtrincd for the nolden Ball, 
Paris O warlde Tine it you before them all, 


From Tuno out haue State and Dignities, 
From war li! :c Pallas,7Yiſdome, Fortvenules 
And from faire Venus all ber Excellencies, 
with their beff parts your Fighneſſe is indu'd : 
How much are we ts honor thoſe that ſprings 
From ſuch rare beanty,in: the blood of Kings? 


The Muſes doeattend t por your Throxe, 
Vith all the Ar tiſts at your becke anacal!, 
The Spuare Goas,aud Satyres enery one 
Before yonr faire tr iumphant Chariot fall: 
And ſeining Cynthia with her nymphs attend 
Jo bonoer yor! whoſe Honour hath no cd, 
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To the Queenes Majeſtie, 
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From your bright ſphcare of greatnes where you fit, 
Refi ical ts: 14 litht to all thoſe glorious ſtars 
That wait upon your Ys fs To virtie yet 
Fonchſafe that ſplendor which my meanneſſe ang So 
be like ; Eire Ph ;o:be, who doth lone to grac 
The darkeſt nigh: with her moſs beattcous "m 


* Apollo's bezmes ave comfort enery creature, 
Awad IIFES Tp the FEM ET 11/6 things that bez 
Since in Effate and Viriuenoue js greater, 
T hummitly w:jl that yonrs may light on me : 
That ſo leſs rude onpellil} -t Lins s of m7 'C,,, 
G7a iced by Jon grey ſee ze the tnore dinize, 


Looke in this Afirrerr of aw orithy Mind, 

7; here ſore of your fs ire Virtues wi [l uppearez 

Ti bongh all iris #npaſjuble ts fi::d, 

LV. leſſe my O! afſewe; c claſs '/!,.67 more cleare © 
H hich ts d; fee legjer fi ll of ſpotleſſe truth, 
And for oe look 'e fi om your f.a re czes it ſe th, 


Here miay your [cred Maieſt ie be hold 
That mightie Afonarch bothe fheau'n an dearth, 
He that all Nations fore worls controld, 
1 Tt toohe 017 4 ( et ink ofe ana CATE Fberth : 
It hoſe dates were Nr ent i: ponerty and ſorrow, 
Andy ct all Kings the; ir went th of Eim :do bor rOW., 


For he is Crowre and Crowner ef all Kings, 
The hopefrull hancy Cn rh er prong 
Its he that all our tovfull idings b; I7fS 
Of h. 1ppieraigy CE A hrs royall Coart : 
Tt rhe that in caxtren ity car IHC 
Comfe Nt to the E037 i hat hae rioticeto litt?, 


And 
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To the Quecnes Majeſtic; 
y 
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pn fruce my wealth within his Region ff ads, 
And that his Croſſe my chiefeſt comfar tis, 
Yea inhis kingdome onely reſts my lands, 
Of hozonr ow c [ hope I ſhall aot miſſe . 
Thowgh I on earth ave lite Unfortunate, 
Yet there I waay attaine a better ſlate, 


Tn the meane time, accept moſi grations Queene | 
Thy, holy worke Virtne preſcuts to you, 
I poore app well ſhaming to be ſecne, 
Or oace t appear e 1 your indiciall view : 
But that faire Virtue, though in meane aitire, 


All Princes of the world doe moſt aeſrre. 


And fith all royall virtues are in you, 

The Naturall.cthe Morall, and Dinine, 

T hope how plaine ſocuer, beeing trac, 

You will accept eucn of the mear:eff line 
Faire Virine yeelas; ;by whoſe rare gifts y01t arc 
So highty grac at ex ceed the fa reſt faire, 


Behold, great Queene, faire Eues Apologee, 
zhich I bane writ in honour of your / Xe; 
And doe referre unto your Mair, /tic., 
To indge if it agree not with the Text!: 
And if it doe why are poore Women bl, _— 
Or by more faultic Men ſo mnch defum's 


And this great Lady Thane here attired, 
Tn all her richeſt ornaments of Howomr, 
That you faire Queenc, of all the world adi ca, 
Hay take the more delight to looke vpon her : 
For ſhe maſt entert1ine you to this Feaſt, 
= which your Hig zab:eſſe 4 z the welcom ff gneft. 


UMI 


To the Queenes Majeſtic, 
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For here Thane prepar d my Paſchal Lambe, 
T he figare of that lining Sacrifice; 
}-bo dying ,all th Tr fer all powres orecame, 
Thar me with hins t Eternitie might riſe : 
This pretious Paſſeoner feed vpon,O Quccne, 
Lety oy faire Virtues in my Glaſſe be ſeenc. 


The Lady Azdſhe that is thepatterne of all Beantie, 
Ei12aBiTHS The very modell of your HMaicſtie, 
Grace, hoſe rareſt parts enfarceth Lone and Duty, 
The perjeit patterne of all Pietie : 
O let my Booke by her faire etes be bleſt, 
In whoſe pure thonghts all [unocency reſts, 


Then ſhall Tthinke my Glaſſe a glorious Skie, 
# he rwo ſuch glittrng Suns at once appearc; 
The one repleat "with Sort raigne Maieſtic, 
Both ſhining brighter than the cleareſt cleare : 
And bath reflctting comfort " my ſpirits, 
To find their grace ſo much chouc my merits 


FJ Loſe wntundy oyce the aolefull notes doth jo ag 
Of ſad Arfiittion in an humble ſtraine; 
Anch like vato a Bird that wants a wing, 
And cannot flie, but warbles forth her pa ine : 
Or he that barred from the Suns bright light, 
Wanting aaies comfort doth comend the nights . 


So 1 that line cloſ"d vp in Sorrowes Cell, 
Since great Elizacs fanoar bleſt my youth; 
And in the confines of allcares doe dwell, 
Whoſe griencd eyes no pleaſure ever view th : 
Brr in Chriſts ſuffrings, ſuch ſweet taſte they hane, 
fs makes me praiſe pale Sorrow and the Grane, 


And 
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To the Queenes Majeſtic, 


Ard this great Ladic whom Iloue and honour, 

And from my very tender yeeres haue knowne, 

Thx holy habite ſtill to take wpon her, 

Still to remaine the ſame, and jHill her owne> 
And what our fortunes doe enforce vs to, 
She of Dewotion and meere Leale doth do. 


Which makes me thinke our heauy burden light, 
Then ſuch a one as ſhe will help to beare it : 
Treading the paths that make ozr way go right, 
What garment ts ſo faire but ſhe may weare it; 
Eſpecially for her that cutertaines (mains. 
A Glorious Qucene, in whome all woorth re« 


thoſe powre may raiſe my ſad deieited Aſuſe, 
From this lowe Manſion of a troubled mind; 
Whoſe princely funour may ſuch grace wmfuſe, 
That 1 may ſpread Her Virtnes im like kjad © 
But in this trial of my ſlender skill, 
Twanted knowledge to performe my will, 


For ener as they that doe behold the Starres, 
Not with the ere of Learnimg,bat of Sight, 
To find their mot :ons, want of knowledge barres 
Althengh they ſ+e chem in their brighteſt light: 
So, tho gh 1 ſee the glory o f her State, 
Its ſhe that muSt in;Frutt and eleuate, 


Aly weake d *Fempred briine and foeble ſpirits, 
which allunlearn:d haus 14:2nt wr d, this 
Towrite of Christ,and of /-:« ſarred merits, 
Deſiring that this Books © Ter hands may kiſſe : 
And the 17h 7 b- 1wortiy 7 Frhat grace, 
Yet let her bleſſed thoghis thi, book imbrace. 
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To the Queenes Majeflie, 


eAnd pardon me (frire Queene) though Tpreſume, 
To doe that which ſo many better can ; 
Not that I Learn''g o my ſelfe aſſame, 
Or that I would compare with any man © 
But as they ire Scholers,and by Art dowrite, 
So INNatzre yeelds nzy Soule a ſad delight, 


end fraceall Arts at firit from Nature came, 
7: a*£,rodly Creature, Mother of Perfefion, 
2 loucs almighty handat fir$t did frame, 
Thing bork ber ana hers ta his protettion: | 
1:4 {.:/1-ot She now grace mybarren Muſe, 
of 1 1. 1#o0man all defeits excuſe, 


So peerele iſe Princeſſe humbly I deſire, 
4 har 10ur great wiſe dome would vouchſafe t omit . 
A! taulrs; ardpardon if my ſpirits retire, 
Lenui.;g to ayme at what they cannot hit : 
7 owrite yorr worth which no pen can expreſſe, 
Fwere bat t ecclipſe your Fame and make it leſſe. 


To 


« 
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Grace. 


Oſt gratious Ladie, faire EL1ZABETH, 
Whoſe Name and Virtues puts vs Qill in "mind, 
Ot her, of whom we are depriu' d by death 
The Phenix ofher age, whoſe worth did lbind 
All worthy minds fo long as they haue breath, 
In linkes of Admiration, loue and zeale, 
To that deare Mother of Our Commonureale: 
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Fuen you faire Princeſſe next our famous Queene, | 
I doe inuite vnto this wholeſome feaſt, 
noſe goodly wiſedome, though your yeares be greene, 
By ſuch good workes may daily be increaſt, 
Though) your fairc eyes farre better Bookes hauc ſeenc 3 
Yet being the fir{t fruits of a womans wit, 
Vouchiate you fauour in acccpting it, 


nz nnal 


Toall yvertuous Ladies in 
general, 
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H ? Achbleſſed Lady that in Virtue ſpends 


Your pretions time to beautifie your ſoules ; 
Come wait on hir whom winged Fame attends 
And in hir hand the Booke where ſhe inroules 
Thoſe high deſerts that MaieStie commends : 
Let this faire Queene not vnattended bee, 
then in my Glaſſe ſhe daines her ſelfe to ſee, 


Put on your wedding garments every one, 

TheB ridegroome Fn 'e5 to entertaine yolt all; 

Let Virtue be your guide, for ſhe alone 

Can leade you right that you can nener fall; 

And make no ſtay for feare he ſhould be goze: 
Bat fill your Lamps with oyle of burning > zeale, 
That to your Faith he may his Trath rexeale, 


Let all your roabes be purple ſcarlet white, 


Theſe Ferfit colors pmre#7 Virtwewore, The roabes 
Come deckt with Lillies that did {0 delight that Chriſt 
To bepreferr din Beauty, farre be fore __ worebefore 
Wiſe Salomon #n all hes g/ory dight : his death, 


Whoſe royailroabes did no ſuch j pleaſure yield, 
As did the beauteous Lil; o; of the « field, | 
0 3 Adornue 
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In token of 
Conſtancic, 


To all yirtuous Ladies in generall, 


; 0. - L Y, 4, 
Fired tag Ne Srgo$toc? EF ook, 


Advrne your temples with fairs Dap hnes crowre, 
The never changing Laurel, alwaics reeency 
SS. 0. hs 5 3 

L*t conſtant hope all worid!; pleaſiives drowae , 
I: wiſe Mineruacs paths bc alwases ſeerc; 
Or with bright Cynthia,thogh faire Venus frown . 

ith Eſop croſſe the poſts of enery doore, 

Where Sinne would riot qnakung Virtne poore, 


YArd let the Muſes your companions be, 

T hoſe ſacred ſiſters that on Pallas wait; 

Whoſe Virtues with the pareſt minds agrec, 

Whoſe godly labours doe anoyd the bane ,, 

Of worlaly pleaſures, lining alwaies free » 
From ſword, from violence, and from ill report, 
To theſe niue Worthies all faire mindes reſort, 


Arnnoynt your hairowith Aarons pretions oxle, 

And brmg your palmrs of vitFry mw your hands, 

Toeucrcome all thoughts that would defite 

The earthly circutt of your ſoules farre lands ; 

Ler no dime ſhadowes your cleare eyes beguile : 
Sweet odours,mirrhe,gum. aloes frankinecnſe , 


Preſent that King who a d for your offcace, 


Behold, bright Titans fhining chariot ſtaics, 
All deckt with flowers of the freſheſt hew, 
Attended on by Age, Howres,N ihts,and Dares, 
Which alters not your beanty,but gines you 
Auch more,and crownes you with eternall praiſe : 
This golden chariot wherein you muſt ride, 
Let fimple Dowes,and ſubtill ſerpents guide. , 


Come 
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To all virtuous Ladies in genera!!, 


Come ſwifter than the motion of the Sunne, 

Tebe transfigur d with our loutng Lord, 

Leſt Glory enawhat Grace in you begun, 

Of hear ly riches make your greateſt hoord, 

Fa Chriſt all hazonr,wealth,and beaatie's wonne : 
By whoſc perfettzons yort appeare more faire 
Than Phobus , ifhe fear n times brighter were, 


Gods holy Angels will dirctt your Dones, 
And brizg your Serpents to the ficlds of reſt, 
there heaoth ſtay that prrcbaſt all your lones 
tn bloody torments, when he did oppreſt, 
7 hereſhall yor: find him in thoſe pleaſant grones 
Of fweer Elizium,by the Well of Life, 
Whoſe criſtal ſprings do purge from worldly ſtrife 


7 hu: may you flie from dull and ſenſuall earth, 
thereof at firſt your bodics formeawere, 
That new reg. rate ina ſecond berth, 
Your bleſſed ſoules may line without all feare, 
Beein g immortal, ſubiett tone death : 

But in the eie of heaen ſo highly placed, 


That others by your virines may be graced, 


Where worth y Ladies Twill leave you all, 
Defiring you to grace this litile B 00KC; 
Yet ſome of you me thinkes Theare to call 
Me by my name,and bid me better looke, 
Leſt unawares I in an error fall : 
In generall tearmes, 'o place you withthe reſt, 
hom Fame comme#ds to be the very beſt. 


Tis 


CEASE, 


To all virtuous Ladies in 9c nerall. 


Tis true, I muSt confeſſe( O noble Fame ) þ 

Th:reare a number hononred by thee, ' 

Of which, ſome jew thou did5+ recite by name, , 

Arad willd my Muſe they ſhawld remembred bee: | 

Wiſhing ſome would therr glorious Trophies frame s 
Which if I ſhould preſume to undertake, 7 : 
Ay tired Hand far very feare would quake. 


Onely by name Twill bid ſome of thoſe, 
That in true Honors ſeate haue long bin placed, 
Tea enen ſuch as thou hast chiefly choſe, 
By whom my Muſe may be the better graced; 
Therefore, unwilling m—_ time to loſe, 

Twill canite ſome Laaies that I know, q 


But chiefiy thoſe as thou hat graced ſo, 


To 
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> To the Ladic 4 rabella. 


Re 25 learned Ladie, whom T lor ig haue knowne, 
And yet not Ki? towne font ichasI defired s . ® 
Ra we Phonic, whoſe tz re feathers arc your owne, 
With which you flic, and orc ſo much admircd:; 
Truc honour whom trac Fame hath fo attired, 
In Flireerir © graimen thining much more bright 
Than filucr Starres in the molt froftic nicht, 


3 


Come like the morring Sunne new out of bed 
Ar1c<alt your eycs Vi "on this hole . oke, 
Altheugh Y (G2! » {0 4 cllaccompz ancd 
With Sorin 1 the Muſes, Pare once looke 
Vpon this humble d King, who all torſooke, 
Thzt m his dying armes he might nbencs 
Your beaurcort Soule, and fill it with his grace, 
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CO OR I (INDOANEOON 
e i othe Ladie Syſan, Coun- 


tef]e Dowagerot Keat,avd daugh- 
7 ter _* the Ducheſle of 
; Suftolke, 


\ Ore ou that were the AMiStris of my youth, 

7 h: wabl e THide of my VRCONers daaies; 

Cone vous that haze delightcd in Gods rind; 

Help uw your hanam aid io fond, foorih his praiſe : 
Tou tht are ple as d inhis «ns ce, 
Lo, ch. ife ts grace this h ly fe caST 151d me, 


HArd as yorrr rare Perfetions ſhow'd the Gl 


o 1 hercin 1 ſ:w each wriackle of « fault; 
7 Tor the W2 # TC eSUrtae, FT th.; rt fa ere Grevie 41tfle, 


Th: at flour :jh t freſh by your cleer e Vir FUPS raoght. - 
For you poſſest thoſe gifts that grace the mind, 
Reffraining yo; ith whom Errozur oft doth blind, 


Jy yort theſe noble Virtues did T rote, 
Firit, love and fearc of Cod of Pricce,of Lowes, 
Rave Paticiice with a mind fot Arie YOmote 
Frym world!y pleaſures, free from 7int:78 car To 
* Ofleast ſusþe & ro the mos? 012105 Cie, 
7 hat in faire Virines Storenouſe (5; aTht to price. 


11 rofe F Frith did indent the ” 11 Inf wcie, 

A; Tuang YO IV AME ellsby doom i Seas 

To fiic to Ghr1ST from: vatie 1d: 2l-xt 7}, 

IVot fecking there thr morthlofeworld jo ple aſe, q 
Br your mot feamuns Me: her ſo direfted, 
7 bat noble Dutchcſſenhs lid v; {--biected, 
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To the Counteſle Dowager of Kent, 


SeeafatooReProtetnk 


From Romes ridiculous prier and tyranny, 
That mighty Monarchs k; pt in awfull feare 
Leauirg here her laxds, her ſtate, drgnitte; 
Nay move, vouchſaft aife rfed weedes townare; 
I, hex with Chriſt Teſti: ſhe did menne t 0 oe, 
From fweet delights t01.u5te pari of 985 wor, 


Come you chat ency Fice haih followed her, 
T1 i heſ- jB ct Pi hs off, re Flimttu ifs 
Comtemi irg Pride pare Virtiteto pre fore, 
Not redldi'g to baſe imbecilitie, 

Nor tothoſe weeks in:1icomonts of the world, 


v» 


Receine your Lowe whom yott hane ſought ſo farre, 
t hich here preſcats nimfclfe whit pour view; 
Fol old this bright ard all arredting Starre, 
Leh of yore Soul that aonrh all grace rewew: 
Az din bis humb.: paths fiace Jon ao tread, 
T akg this fare Briciegroome i your foules pure 


( bed, 


ed nceno former gaine hath made me write, 
Ivor iis defertl: jſe fernice could hanue worne, 
CO: F our noble Vries do incite 
AT} Pe, they arc the grou:d I write pon; 

or 07; future p? Ofit 15 62. pette d, 

7 hen how car ithcſe poore lines goe vrefpedted? 
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q inc Aucho ors -- c 
t the | adie AZarrie,the Coun- 
reſle 'Douwavger of 'Pem- 

brooke. 
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thought T paſs d through th Edalyan Groucs, 
AF Ands kt Thc Graces, if the ey could direct 
A ! Mcto a Lac y vw hom 11 ernn choſe, 
To liuc with her 1 Ketgin ot all reſpect, 


Yetlooking backe into my t houghts 2gaine, 
The cic ofReaſon did behold { her there 

Faltrid vnto them ina golden Chaine, : 
They ttood, bur ſhe was let i; clhonors chaire, 


And nine faire Virgins fare vpon the ground, 
WW th Harp Sand V, alls in their lilly hanes ; 

Whoſe ha: rmony had all my fences drowwn'd, 
Bur that before mine eyes an object ftanc's, 


Whoſe Beauty ſhin'd like T7ro7s cleere ſt raies, 
Shc blew a braten Trum pct, which did found 
Throghalche world that orthy Ladics praiſc, 
And by E Eicrnali Fame I faw her crown'd, 


Yeo. fiudying, ifI were awake.orno 


God AMorpt hy came andtooke me by the go The God of 
And wild me not trom Slumbers bowre to £0, Dreamer, 
T1! I the fummnc of all did vnderftand,. 
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Goddeſſe of 
Warre and 
IWiſdome, 


The Authors Dreame, 
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\Vh capreſently the Weikin that before 

Look d bright and clecre , me thought, was oucrcaſt, 
And duskic clouds, with buyſt rous vv inds great tore, 
Forctold of vi olent flormnes: whici: could nor laſt, 


And gazing vp into the tro ubled skie, 

Me thought a Chariot did fiomgthence deſcend, 
Where one did fit repleat with Majctize, 
Drawne by fourc hieric Dr: eg00s,v hich did bend 


Their courſe where this moſt noble Lady fate, 
Whom all theſe virgins with duc reuercnce 
Did entertaine — to thar (tate 

Wrich did be! org vato ner Excelience, 


When brigh it Bel/orra, lo they - did her c all, 

Whom theſe faire Nymp! hs fe hit umbly cad receue, 
A manly mayd «« hich was both faire 2nd tall, 
Her borrowed Chartct by a ſpring aid lcauc, 


With ſpeare, and (hicld,and currat on herbreaſt, 
And * her head a heimert wondrous bright, 
With myrele,bayes,and oliuc branches crelt , 
Whercin me dy ght Itooke no ſmall dclight, 


To ſee how all the Graces ſought grace here, 
Andin what mceke, yet Pp! TT ccly | or: ceecame: 
How chinltnoblck acl  <d rbace her, 
And all humors ynto hers aid frame, 
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The Authors Dreame, 
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Now faire De#ina by the breake of Day, 

With all her Datnſcls round about her came, 
Ranging the woods to hunt,yet madca P34 
Waoen harkning tothe pleating found of Fame; 


Her Tuory bowe and filuer ſhaftes ſhee gaue 
Vito the faireit nymphe of all her eraie: 
And wondring who it wasthat in fo graue, 
Yet gallant Githion did her beauty ttainc: 


Shee deckt her felfe with all the borrowed light 
That Pha bits would afford from his faire face, 
Andmade her Virginsto appeare {0 bright, 
Thac all che hils anc val receuued Orace. 


Then prefling where this beautcons troupe did ſtand, _ 
They al! receiued her moſt vv ilingly, 

And vnro her the Lady gaucher hand, 

That ſhee ſhoul d keepe ak them continually. 


Anrora rifing from her rolic bedde, 


Firlt bluſhr, then wepr,to lec faire Phabe grac'd, 
And vnto Lady 1. 17ethcle wordes ſhee icd, 
Come,lct vs goc,w2 willnot be out- facd. 


] will vato ApoPFoes Waggoner, 

A biduc him bring g his Matlics pre ently q 

Thar his bright be: ames may all ::cr Beauty marre, 
Graczng vs with the lufter ot his cie, 
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Coime,come, ſweet Maic, and fill their laps with fl owes, 
And1I will giue a greater light than ſhez 

So all theſe Ladied fauours ſhail be ours, 

None ſhall be more eficem'd than we ſhall be, 


Thus did 4#rora dimme faire Phobizs light, 
And was recciu'din bright Cyzthzaes place, 
While Flo72 all with fragrant flourcs dight, 
Preficd ro ſhew the beauty ot her face, 


Thovgh theſe, me thought, were vericplcaſing fights, 
Yetnow theſe Worthics did agree to go, NE 
Vnto a place full of all rare delights, 

Aplaccthar yer MMmerra did not know, 


That ſacred Spring where Artand Nature ftrin'd 
Which ſhould remaine as Sou raigne oi the place 
Whote anticnt quarrel! being new reauju d, 
Added freſh Beauty, gaue farre greater Grace, 


To which as ympiers now theſc Ladies go, 
Judging with pleaturc their delightful caſes 

Whoſe raviſhrt ſences made them quickely know, 
T would be offenſe cither ro difplace, 


And therefore will'd they ſhould for cuer dwell, 
In perfit vnity by this matchlcf}c Spring: 

Since twas impoſſible cither ſhould excel, 

Or her faire fellow in ſubzeRtion bring, 
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But here in cquall ſou'raigntie to liue, 
Equallin ftate, equallin dignitie, 

Thar voto others they might comfort giue, 
Rezoycing all withtheir ſweet vnitie. 


And now me thoughtTlong to heare her name, . 
Whom wiſe Mizerna honoured ſo much, 

Shee whom I ſaw was crownd by noble Fame, 
Whom Enuy fought to ſting, yer could not tuch, 


Me thought the meager elfe did ſecke bie waics 
To come vnto her, but it would not be; 

Her venime purifi'd by virtues raics, 

Shce pin'd and ſtaru'd like an Anotomie : 


While beauteous Pallas with this Lady faire, 
Attended by theſe Nymphs ofnoble fame, 
Bcheld thoſe woods,thoſe groues, thoſe bowers rare, 


By which Perg«ſa,tor fo hight the name 
rm 


Ofthar faire ſpring , his dwelling place & ground; 
And throgh thoſe ficlds with ſundry flowers clad, 
Ofſcu'rall colours,to adorne the ground, 
Andplcaſc the fenceseu'n of the moſt fad : 


Hetrayldalong the woods in wanton wite. 
With {weet delight to cntertaine them all; 
Inuiting them to fit and to deuiſe 

On holy hymnes; at laft to mind my cal} 
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written 7ew- Vnto the Father of Eternitie 


ty by the 
Conztelſe 
Dowagzer of 
Penbrooke. 


Before his holy wiſcdom tooke the name 
Ofegrcat 2eſſtas, Lord of vnitie, 


Thoſe holy Sonnets they did all agree, 

Vith this moitloucly Lady there to (ing; 
That by her noble brealts {iveet harmony, 
Their muticke mighttn cares of Ar gels ring, 


While ſaints like Swans about thisfiluer brook. 
Should Hal/alu-i1h ting continually, 

Writing herpraiſcs in th'eternall booke 
Ofendlefle honour,truc fames memorie. | 


Thus Iin ſleep the heaucnliſt muſicke hard, 
Thar cuer earthly eares did entertaine; 
And durſt not wake, for feare to be debard 
Of what my ſences ſought (till to retaine, 


Yet ſleeping,praid dullSlumber to vnfold 


Her noble name,who was of all admired; WS, 
When preſently in drowfie tearmes he told 
Not onely that,but more thanlI deſired, 


Tnis nymph,quoth he,great Pexbrooke hight by name, . 
Siſter to valiant $:dzey,whoſe cleere light | 
Giues light to all thar tread true paths of Fame, 
\no inthe globe ofheau'n doth ſhine fo bright; 


That 
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That beceing dead,nis fame doth him ſuruiue, 
Still living Ts the hearts of w orthy men; 
Palc Death is dead, but he remaines aliue, 
Whoſe dying w ovinds reſtor d him life agen. 


And this faire carthly goddefle which you lee, 
Fellona aud her virgins doe attend; 

In vircuous ttudies of Diuinitie, 

Herpcetious time continually doth ſpend, 


wn that a Siſter well ſhee nity 7 bedeemd, 
ro him that liu'd and di'd fo _— 
Andfarre before him is to be eftcemd 
For virtue, wiledome,lcarning, dignity, 


Whoſe beautcous ſoule hath gain'd a double lite, 


Both here on carth,and inthe heau'ns aboue, 
Till difſo!1tionend all worldly ſtrife - 
Her blefled ſpirit remaines,ot holy louc, 


HE: all by {cr immortall light, 

In this of o1c a of! HIV WES ,Erictes and foes 
Wirth : ante cmplatio: 1 Of "Gods poyrefull might, 
Shec ..1S ok C TICS, the hearts the t LONgUES f 3C Cares 


Of:ic r- COMMINg ages, which ſhallrcade 
Her :our her 7eaie, her fairh, an 1d piericz 

Thc faire impr<iftion of whole worthy deed, 
Seals her p ure foule vuto the Deitic, 
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That both in Hean'n and Earth it may remaine, 
Crownd with her Makers glory and his loue; 
And this did Father Slumber tell with paine, 
Whoſe dulnefle ſcarce could ſuffer him to moue, 


WhenlI awaking left him and hisbowre, 
Much grieued that I couldno longer ſtay; 
Senceleſle was ſleepe,not to admit me powre, 


As Thad ſpentthe night to ſpend the day : 


Then had God Aforphic ſhewFthe endof all, 

And what my heart defir d,mine cies had feene; 
For as I wak'd me thought I heard one call 

For that bright Charet lent by /ozes faire Queene, 


But thou, baſe cunning thicte,that robs our ſprits 
Ofhalfe that ſpan of life which yeares doth giuc; 
And yet no praiſe ynto thy ſelfe it merits, 

To make a ſeeming deathin thoſe that live. 


Yea wickedly thou docſt conſentto death, 
Within thy reſtfull bed to rob our fovles; 

In Slumbers bowre thou ſteal'ſt away our breath, 
Yetnone there is that thy bale ſtcalths controules, 


Iipcorc and nckly creatures would imbrace thee, 
Or they to whom thou giu ſta taſte ofpleaſure, 
Thou flift as if Aftcors hounds did chaſe thee, 
Q:cthatto ſtay with them thou hadlt no leaſure, 
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But though thou haſt depriu'd me of delight, 
By ſtcaling from me ereI was aware; 

I know I ſhall enioy the ſelfe ſame ſight, 

Thou haſt no powre my waking ſprites to barre, 


For to this Lady now I will repaire, 

Preſenting her the fruits of idle houres; | 

Thogh many Books ſhe writes that are morerare, 
Yet there is hony inthe meaneſt flowres: 


Which is both wholeſome, and delights the taſte 2 
Though ſugar be more finer, higher priz'd, 
Yetisthe paincfull Bee no whit diſgrac'd, 

Nor her faire wax,or hony more deſpiz'd, 


And though that learned damſell and the reſt, 
Hauein a higher ſtyle her Trophie fram'd; 
Yetthcſe vnlearned lines beeing my bett, 
Ofher great wiſedom can no whit be blam'd.. 


And therefore, firſt There preſent my Dreame, 
Andncxt,inuite her Honour to my feaſt; 
Formy cleare reaſon fees her by that {treame, 
Where her rare virtues daily are incrcalt, 


So crauing pardon for this bold attempt, 
Ihecrepretent my mirrour to acr view, 
Wrnolenoblc virtues cannot be cxcmpr, 
My Glafſe becing ſtcele,declares them to betrue. 
d. 3 And 
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And Madame, if you will vouchſafe that grace, 
To grace thoſe flowres that ſprings from virtues ground}; 
Though your faire mind on worthier workes is plac'd, 
On workes that arc more deepe, and more profound; 


Yet is it no diſparagement to you, 

To ſee your Sauiour in a Shepheards weed, 
Vnworthily preſented in your viewe, | 
Whoſe worthinefſe will grace each line you reade. 5 


Receine him here by my veworthy hand, 

And readc his paths of taire humility; 

Who though our Fnnes in number paſle the ſand, 
They all are purg'd by lis Divinity, 
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Fairer tha;s ali the worl, dis F Jor r cleare ſight, 


He that deſcended from celeſtiall glory, 

Totaſie of our infirmities aud ſorrowes, 

Whoſe heaucnly wiſdom read the carthly ſtorie 

Of fraile Humanity which his godhead borrows: 

Loe here he coms all ſkucke with pale deaths arrows: 
In whoſe most pretious wonnds your ſoule may read? 
Saluation,while he (dying Lord )dath bleed. 


You whoſe cleare Tudgement farre exceeds my 5k, 
Vonchſafe to entertaine this dying lower, 
The Ocean of true grace, whoſe ſtreames doe fill 
All thoſe with Toy,that can his lone recoucr; 
| About this bleſſed Arke bright Angels honcr : 
Where your faire ſole may ſure and ſafely reſt, 


| hen he u ſweetly ſeated in your breſt, 
There 
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There may yorr thoughts as ſernants ta your heart, 
Gire true attendarce 63 this loxely gucft, 
whil: he doth to that bleſſed bowre in;part 
Flowres of freſh cemforts,decke that bed of rest, 
With cl: ich beauties as may make it bleſt : 
And: 2 in whom all raritic is found, 
May be ith his eternall glory crowd. 
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my ynavwortay kond wilting; but wi 11 with ths *Sunne rcaine 
his owne brightneſſe an L0G {t glorious Jutt: ©, though nc- 
ver {fo many blind eyes looke vPon him. Therete:c good 
dame, 15 the moſt Pp :crfCEt ys an] qo neat; ncirg,l 
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ny year: log ror thanyour Houour,or my felfe can liue,to 
bc Tiga vo the fe that come aficr ,dctiringto tread in th ic 
narrow. path of virtue, that Icaus the way to heaven, In 
which ties I >ray God ſend your Honour long to conti- 
puc,that y your Ii! may {o ſhire before men, that they _ 
vlorifie your father which ts In Heanen : andthatT nd ma 

ny others my follow you in the ſame tracke. $o wiſhing 


you inthis world all increaſe ofhealth and honour Jandin 
ce worldto comelite cucilaſting, Ircit, 
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Tothe Counteſie of Suſtolke, 


1f Beaury,who hath bis more faire than he ? 

If rviſedom :e6,049th not all the world admire 

7 he depth of hes, that cannot ſgarched be ? 
Ifwealt þ.if hovour fome, ar K ingdom:s ſtore, 
14 ho ener lit'd that was poſſeft of mare { 


- Apart tf grace coMf lowe. if pictie , 

If con; [Fancie, if faith, rf faire obedience, 

Ift elony patience ,or ſobriet ie * 

2 haſt beh, ?HIOUY HCERgNE ſe, C OATMACRC " of 
If inſtice,nercie bonntie, charitie, 
I7ho C5 COmpare with his Diuinitie ? 


Whoſe vertues more than thoughts can atprehend, 
T leane to their more cleere ta8 ination, 
# | þ, it will vou ch{ate thei ir borrow ved IRC tO ſped 
lt meditat; ng,ard 171 ConTtemp (1t1072 

"Of his rare par IS,L0THC honours |. aire pr ofpeC! 

7 he perfe(l lie that gooaneſſe doth dire(t, 


And wiito you IT wiſh: ths e ſweet deſire. Re 

T hat from your Me whiris, thts dor ds ty ſprice, 
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To the Conniecſſe of Dercet, 
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To none but to the virtuous doin belong; 
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And where his a&wec!! 1ng5 ſho! KL DC DUE NIC [Uſirong : 
But when they arc beſtow d d vpon act focs, 
Poore virtucs friends indiurc the Orca eſt wrong : 

For they mult {#1 Ter all indignty, 


Vaullin hcaun they bettcr graced be, 


Vhat difference was there when the world began, 
ha 


< it 
Was it not Vairtiie that ps all 2 
AllGrang - but from one wom: _ 


Then how doth Gentry come to rife anc 
Or who is he iharwery's ichtly can 
Diſtinguif] 1 of his birth ,Or teliat all, 
In whar meanc Rate! his Anceſtors haue bin, 
Bctorc ſome one of worth did honour win ? 


Whoſe ſucceflors,altiioveh they beare his name, 
oficii ng northe riches 50 }{his minde, | 

How doc we know the y ſpring out ofthe Unc 

True ({tocke of honor, .bec n2nct of that kind 2 

It is faire virtue Ects 1M! nortall. fame, 

Tis that doth all louc and duty bind: 

the Dy much enjoy es,COt won little good, 


101c he COMmecs not of that blood, 
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To the Cornteſſe o* Daorcet, 
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To you,as to Gods Steward I doc write, 

Inw hon the ſeeds of virtue hae bin ſowne, 

By your molt worthy RENEE, in whoſe r ight, 

All her faire parts you ch allenge 3 as your O\vnc 

It you, tweet Lady,will a; ppearc as brioht TH 

A'S cucer creature Id thattime hath know ne, 
Then weare this Diadcem I preſent to chee, 
Which I haue fram'd for her Erernitic, 


Youare the Heire apparant of this Crowne 
mn ,bountic,grace, louc,pictic, 
irth its yours,thcn Keepe it as your 0wWne, 

rs it from all baſe indignitc; 
The riglh. your Mother hath to it,is knowne 
Beſt vnto you , who reapt fuch truitthercby : 

This Monument of her faire wor:hretaine 

In your pure mind | and kcepe it trom al ſtaine, 


Andas your Anceſtors at fir{t poſſeſt 

Their honours tor their honourable deeds, 

Let their faire virtucs ncucr be tranis orcſt, 
Bind vp the broken ſtop the wounds that bleeds, 


- Succour the poore, comfort the comfortleile, 


CT! 
Cheriſh faire _ lupprefle vnwholtom weeds; 
Althoga bale pelfe do chance to come in place, 
Yer ktrrue worth recciue your greatelt grace. 


So ſhal you ſhew from whence you are dcHTTNacc., 
And leauc to all poſter itics your tame, 
, > will your virtues aliwaies be commended, 
And encry one will reterence your name ; 
So this paore worke of minc ihatbe defended 


' From any ſcandall that the world can frame : 


And youa glorious Actor will appeare 
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Loucly to all, butynto God molt dcare, 


J I know 
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To the Counteſje of Dorcet, 


I know right well theſe are but needlcficlines, 

To you,that are ſo perfeCtin your part, 

Whol birth and ediication both combines; 

Nay more than both,apurc and godly heart, 

So wellinftructed to ſuch faire velignes, 

By your deere Mother,that there necds no art ; 
Your ripe diſcretion in your tencer yearcs, 


) 
- 


By ail your a&ions tothe world appearcs, 


]T doe bur ſet a candle in the ſunne, 
And addcone drop of water to the ſea, 
Virtue and Beautic both together run, 
When you were borne,within your breaſt to ſtay; 
Their quarrcll ceatt,which long betorc begun, 
They liuc inpeace,and all doc them obey : 
In you faire Madamc,are they richly plac'd, 
Where all thcir worth by Ercrnity 1s grac'd, 


You coddeſſe-like vnto the world appeare, 
Inrickt with more than fortune can bctowe, 
Goodncfle and Grace,which you doc hold more deere 
Than worldly wealth, which melts away like ſnowe; 
Your pleaſureis the word of Godto heare, 
That his moſt holy precepts you may know : 
Your grcatc{t honour,taire and virtuous decds, 
"Which fromthe louc and feare of God proceeds, 


Thercfore to you(good Madame)] preſent - 
13 loucly louc, more worththan pureſt gold, 
Who for your {ake his pretious blood ho ſpent, 
His death and pathon here you may behold, 
Andview this Lambe,thatto the world was ſent, 
Whom your tairc joulemay in her armes infold: 
Louing his lone,that did endure ſuch paine, 
That you in heauen a worthy place might gaine, 
For 
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To the Counteſs of ” Dorcet. 
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For w wy ve KNOWC,t1s s workt i but a Stage 
Vhere all doc play y the! Ir parts,and mult be : gone; 
Here's no reſpect of perſons youth, nor age, 
a "cath 0 izcthall he ncucr ſparcthone, 

«NC CAN PFCUCNT Or {tay tha it tyrants rage, 
wie Chriſt the luftsB Ty him a alone 

Hewas orecome ,He open {ct the dore 
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0 Eternalllife,ne're {cene,nor knowne before, 
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He is the Rone the builders did refuſe, 

Which you,tweert Lady,areto build vp on; 

He is hero cketha holy Church did chule, 
Among whichnumber,you muſt needs be one; 


Faire 5 ep! 1arceflet 5 you thathe will vic 
To {coca his Rocke, that truſt in him alone 
Ai ty bleſtinos he vouch ſa afe5 ro you, 


Tintic the poore you may returne his due, 
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Ifout of \ Vants,or vcakenefſe of my braine, 
I hauc not done this worke ſafaciently; 


Yct loCge bim in thectoſcr of your heart, 
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TO-THE VERTVOVYS 
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To the Reaclcr, 
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ſpeeches to paſe carrant Eſpecial ed g that they haze 
rempte A ot the p. 7HERCO of G *od bi mfclfe, who gave power to 
wiſe and virtious women, tobring downe their; pride ard ar- 
rogancie, As was crucli Cefarus by the diſcreet counſel of no- 
 bleDeborah, [ndge and Prophetcſſe of Iſracl : and reſolution 
of Tacl wife of Heber the Kenite : wicked Haman, 4 1hc d7- 


oy praxers and prudent procecaings of beautifull Heſter : 


blaſphemons Rolofernes, by the innincible courage,rare wiſ- 
dome,and confident carriage of ludeth : & the vant Tndges, 
by the innocency of chaſt Suſanna :with ; infinite others which 
for brenite ſake I will omit.. As alſo in reſpett it pleaſe a our 
Lord and Saniour Jeſus C hrilt, without the aſſiſt 27:.CCC of man, 
beeing free from or: "oy »all and ! all other ſuns, owe time 
of his Conception, till the hore of his death , to be begotten of a 
woman,borite of 4 woman nouriſhed of a woman, obedient to a 
womanand that he healed woman, paraoucd womci  Comfor - 
ted women : jea, enon when he was in $1.5 greateſt aconie and 
bloogie ſw: t.goirg tob2 crucified, and alſo in the [1/7 honre 
of his aecih,tooke care to diſpoſe of a woman: after bo reſure 
roftion gppearcd firſt to awaman, ſent awoman to declare his 
zoſt glorious reſurretFion to the reſt of 93s D? iſeiples. any 
erber examples [ conldalleadne of diners farthfull and virtue 
0:15 wormen ,whohaue inoll ages, not oily beene Cor, feſſors, 
Lut alſo 7: A 36 aft cract 717 rt} rdome for th en faith 172 Te- 
ſes Chr uf. All whichts zſf.Ciert to mforc fer ge08 Chriſti- 
ans a4 & 7; OT ble rainard me to ſpearg renerently of onr 
ſc: re, 4 10, 1 -cially of all vVirtimors aid £60! 1 women. Jothe 
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Tth Cryt#,i1i5 alcended to thit reſt 
OD coy Bas rue Feternitic, 
6 [ttt glozious ple ce that cann at be exprefi 
Þy 2; OY V\ igNht laGinmorts! tie, 
In her ao! ohio loy velo] highly b!: t, 
And crown d' 1 hoe cc}a fling by raign t3C 5 
Wizre Saints and An; gells, doattend her Throne, 
And ſhe gives gloric vnto God zlong, 


C To thee great Counteſſenow I will apple 

My Pen, towrite thy cever dying fac ; 

That when to Heaw'n thy blefſed Soulc ſhaIllflhe, 

Thelſclines on carth record thy reverend name : 

And to this taske 1 meane my ſes tic, 

Though wanting kill I ſhall but purchas fe blame: 
Pardon (deere Ladic) want of womans wit 
To penthy praite, when few can cquall it, 


7 he T.nam 
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Thote praifefull lines of thar delightful place, 
As you commeaunded me in thar faire t nic kT, 
When thining Phecbe e gave ſo Ercaraf rrace, 
Pretenting Pradice to your ſweet light, 
| VntolgQ: "ng «II the be auty of her face 
| | _ Withpleaſant groves, hills, walks and Nately trecs, 
| Which pleaſures with reticed minds agrees, 
| | A Whole 


| An pardon (Madame) though T do not write 


Salue Dens Rex ludzorum. 
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Whole Eagles eyes behold the glorious Sunne 

Ofthall-creating Providence, reflefting 

His bleſſed beames on all by him, begunne; 

Increafing, firengthning, guiding and direQting 

All worldly creatures their Cue courſe to runne, 

Vnto His pov:retull pleaſure all ſfubjeRing: 
And thou (deere Ladic) by his ſpeciall grace, 
Iu theſe his creatures doft behold his face, 


hoſe al!-reviving bcautie,yeclds ſuch joyes 
To thy ſac Soule, plunged in waves of woe, 
That worldly pleaſures feemes40 thee as toycs, 
Oncly thou eck {t Etcrnitic to know, 
Reſpecting not the infinite annoyes 
That Satan to thy well-Naid mind c:n ſhow; 
Ne can he quench in thee, the Spirit of Grace, 
Nor draw. thee from beholding Heavens bright face, 


Thy Mind fo perfect by thy Maker fram'd, 

No vainec celights can harbour in thy heart, 

With hiis {weet love, thou art ſo-much inflam'd, 

As ofthe world thou ſeem {t to have no part; 

So.love him ſtill, thou need {tnot be aſhamr'd, 

Tis He that made thee, what thou wert,and art : 
Tis He that dries all teares from Oiphans cies, 


And heares from he ay 'n the wofull widdows cries, 


Tis He that doth behold thy inward cares, 

And will regardihe forrowes ofthy Soule ; 

Tis He that guides thy feet from Sathans ſnares, 

And in his Wiſedome, doth thy waies controule : 

He through affiGtions, Aillthy Mindepreparcs, 

Andall thy glorious Trialls will enroule : hy 
That when darke daies of terror ſhall appeare, 


Thou as the Sunne ſhalt ſhine ; or much more cleare, 


Thc 
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The Hezy'ns ſhall periſh as a garment olde, 
Or as a vetlurc by the maker chang'd, 
And ſhall depart,as when a skrowle is rolde; 
Yerthou from him fhaltneucr be cflrang'd, 
When He ſhail come in glory, that was folde 
For all our finnes ; we happily are chang'd, 
Who for our faults put on his righteouſteſſe, 
Although full oft his Lawes we doetranſgrefle, 
Long mai {t thou joy inthis almightie loye, 
Long may cny Soule bepleafing in his fight,” 
Long ma {ithoy, have true comforts from above, 
Long mai ſt thou ſer on him thy whole delight, ._ 
Andpaticntly endure when he doth proue, 
Knowing that He will ſurely do thee right : 
Thy paricnce, faith, long ſuffring,and thy loye, 
He will reward with comforts from above, 


With Majcſtie and Honour is He clad, 
And deck'd with light,as with a garment faire ; 
He joycs the Mecke,and makes the Mightie fad, 
Pulls downe the Prowd, and doth the Humblereare : 
Who fees this Bridegroome, never can be ſad; 
None lives that can his wondrous workes declare: 
Yea,looke how farre the Eſt is from the Welt, 
So farre he {ets our ſinnes that haye tranſ2reſt, 


He rides vpon the wings of all the windes, 
And ſpreads the heav'ns with his all powretailhand ; 
Oh! who can looſe when the Almightic bindes ? 
Orin his angry preſence aarcs to fiand? | 
He ſearchcth cut the ſecrets of all mindes; 
All thole that fearc hin, (hall poſiefi thc Land: 
Hc is exceeding glorious to behold, 
. Anticnt of Times; fo faire, and yet {> old, 


A 13 


Salue Deus Rex ludzorum. 


Foto Sooke ooo St 


He ofthe watry Cloudes his Chariot frames, 

And makes his blefled Angels powrefull Spirits, 

His Miniſters are fearefull tery flames, 

Rewarding all according to their merits ;- 

The Rightcous for an heritage he claimes, 

Ard regiſters the wrongs ot humble ſpirits : 
Hills met like wax, in preſence ofthe Lord, 
So do all ſinners, in his ſight abhorr'd, 


He in the waters laics his chamber beames, 
And cloudes of darkencfle compaſlc him abour, 
Conſuming lire ſhall goc before in ftreames, 
And burne vp all his cn'mies round about : 
Yct on theſe Indgementsw orldlings never dreames, 
Nor of thele daungers neyer ſtand in doubt: 

While he ſhall rc{t within his holy Hill, 

That lives and dics according to his Will, 


But wee to them that double-hearted bee; * 

Who withtheirtongues the rightcous Soules doe ſlay; 

Bending their bowes to ſhoot at all they lee, 

With tpright hearts their Maker to obay ; 

And ſecrctly doe lettheir arrowes flee, 

To woundiruc hearted people ary way: 
The Lord wil roote them out that ſpeake prowd things. 
Deccittull tongues are but falſe Slanders wings, + 


Froward are the vrigodly from their berth, - 
No tooner borne, but they doe goe aftray; 
The Lord will roote them out from off the carth, 
And givethcmto their cn'mies for a pray, 
As venemous as Serpcntsis their breath, 
VWith poytned lies to hurt in what they may 
The Innocent : who 25 a Dove ſhall flie 
nto the Lord,that he his cauſe may tric, 
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The righteous Lord doth righteouſneſſe allow, 
His countenance will behold the thing that's juſt ; 
Vnto the Meane he makes the Mightie bow, 

And raiſcthyp the Poore out of the duſt: 


Yet makes no count to vs, nor when,nor hoy, 


But powres his grace on all, thatputs their truſt 
In him : that neyer will their hopes betray, 
Nor lets them periſh thatfor merciepray, 


He ſhall within his Tabernacle divell, 
Whoſe life is vncorrupt before the Lord, 
Who no yntrueths of Innocents doth tell, | 
Nor wrongs his _ nor in deed, nor word, 
Nor in his pride with malice ſeems to well, 
Nor whets his tongue more ſharper than a ſ\word, 
To wound the reputation ofthe Juſt 
Nor ſeckes tolay their glorie in the Duſt, 


That grear /chova King ofheay'nand earth, 
Will raine downe fire and brim(tone from aboye, 
Vpon the wicked monſters jntheir berth 
That forme and rage at thoſe whom he doth love : 
Snares,ftormes,and rempelts h2 will raine,and dearth, 
Becauſe he will himiclte almightie prove : 
And this ſhall be their portion they ſhall drinke, 
That thinkcs the Lord is blind when he doth winke, 


C Pardon (good Madanie) though T have digreſt 
From what I doe intend to write of thee, 
To fet his glorie forth whom thou lovy'ſt beſt, 
Whoſe wondrous works no mortall eie can ce ; 
His ſpeciall care on thotſe whom he hath bleſt 
From wicked worldlings,how he ſets them free: 
And how ſuchpeople he doth overthrow 
Inall thcir waics, that they his powre may know, 
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The meditation of this Monarchs loye, | 
'Drawes thee from caring what this world can yield; 
Of joycs and griefes both equall thou doſtprove, 
They have no force, to force thee from the held : 
Thy conſtant faith like to the Turtie Dove 
Continues combar, and will never yield | 

To balc affliction ; or prowd pomps deſire, 

That ſets the weakeſt mindes ſo much on fire, 


Thou from the Court to the Countrie artretir'd, | 
Leaving the world, before the world leaves thee : | 
That great Enchantreſſe of weake mindes admir'd, 
Whoſe all-bewitching charmes ſo pleaſing be | 
To worldly wantons ; and too much defir d | 
Ofthoſe that care not for Eternitie: | 

Bur yeeld themſelves as preys to Luſt and Sinne, 

Loofing their hopes of Heay'n Hell paines to winne, 


Butthou, thewonder of our wanton age 

Leav\t all delights ro ſerve a heav'nly King? 

Who is more wiſe? or who can be more ſage, 

Than ſhe that doth AﬀeCtion ſubject bring ; 

Not forcing for the world,or Satans rage, 

But ſhrowding vnder the Almighties wing ; 
Spending her yeares, moneths,daies,minutes, howres, 
In doing lervice to the heavy nly powres., 


Thou faire example, live without compare, 

With Honours triumphs ſeated inthy breaſt; 

Pale Envy never canthy name cmpaire, | [. 
When in thy heart thou harbour'tt fucha gueſt; | 

Malicemuſt live for ever in diſpaire ; 

There's no revenge where Virtue ſtill doth reſt ; 
- Allhcarts muſt needs do homage vnto thee, 

In whomallcics {uch race perfeGion ſee, 


Fl 
"IN 


Taz 


[T 
> + 


[ 
: 
f 
[1 
* 
[1 
a 
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That outward Bcaut] : which the world commends, eAn Inve- 
Is not the {1bject T will writeypon, Hive againSt 
Whoſe date expird, that tyrant Time ſoone ends; . outwardbeu- 
Thoſe gawdie colours ſoone are ſpentand gone: ty Vnaccoms 
But thoſe faire Virtues which on thee attends panied with 
Are alwaics freſh ,tlicy never are but one: virtue, © 


They make thy Beaurtie fairer to bchold, 
Than was that Queenes for whom prowd Troy was ſold, 


As for thoſe matchleſle colours Red and White, 
Or perfit features in a fading face , 
Or due proportion pleaſing to the fight; 
All theſe doe draw but dangers and diſgrace : 
A mind cnrich'd with Virtuc, ſhines more bright, 
Addes everlatting Beauty, gives true grace, 
Frames an immortall Goddefle on the carth, 
Who though ſhe dies,yer Fame gives hernew berth, 


That pride of Nature which adornes the faire, 

Like blating Comets to allure all cies, 

Is but the thred, that weaves their web of Care, 

Who glorics moti, where moſt their danger lies; 

For greateſt perills do attend the faire, 

When men do ſecke, attempt, plot and deviſe, 
How they may overthrow the chaſtelt Dame, 
Whoſe Beauiie isthe White whereat they aime, 


Twas Beautte bred in Troy the ten yeares ſtrife, 
And catrricd Hell-z from her la:xfull Lord ; 
Twas Becautic made chaſte Lucrece looſe her life, 
For v.hichprowd Tir gqiizs fact was fo abhorr'd: 
Beautic the canſe Anto:7225 wrong d his wife, 
Which could not be decided but by ſword: 

Great Cleopatrars Beautic and defects 

Dia worke Octavides wrongs, and his neglects, | 
Wat 
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What fruit did.yecld thar faire forbidden tree, 

But blood, diſhonour,infamic,and ſhame? 

Poore blinded Queenc,could'fi thou no better ſee, 

But cntertaine difgracc, in ftead of fame ? 

Doe theſe deſignes with Maiettic agree ? | 

To ſtainethy blood, and blot thy royall name, | 
Thar heart that gave conſent vnto this ill, 
Did give conſent that thou thy ſelfe ſhould ſt kill, | f) 


Of Roſu- Faire Roſammnd,the wonder of her time, 
md, Had bin much fairer, had ſhee not bin faire; 
Beautic betraid herthoughts,aloft to clime, 
To build ſtrong caſtles inyncertaine are, 
Where th'infection ofa wanton crime 
Did work her fall; firſt poyſon,then defpaire, 
With double death d:d kill ker periur'd foule, | 
When heaucnly Iuſtice did her finne.controule, 
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Of Matilda, THoly Matilarin a hapleſſe houre 

Was borne to ſorow and to diſcontent, 

Beauty the cauſe thatturn'd her $weet to Sowre, 

While Chaſtity ſoughc Folly to preuent, 

Luſitfull King /ohz refus'd,did vic his powre, 

By Fire and Sword, to compatile his content: | 
But Friends diſgracc,nor Fathcrs baniſhment, | 
Nor Death it tclfe,could purchaſc her conſent, 


Here Beauty inthe hcight of all perfettion, | 
Crown d this faire Creatures eucrlaſting fame, 
Whoſe noble minde did ſcorne the baſe {iybiction 
fFeares,or Fauours,to impaircher Name : P 
By heaucnly grace,ſhc had luch truc direction, | 
To Gdic with Honour,not to liucin Shame; | 
Andarinke that poyſon with a cheerctull heort, | 
That could all Heayeny grace to acer kimpatrt, | 
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C This Grace great Lady,oth poſicfſe thy Soule, 

And maks cs theepleafing in thy Makers (; ht; 

This Grace doth all imperfect Thoughts controue , 

Dir ecting theetoſerue thy God ar ight; 

Still 11 reckoning him,thc Husband of thy Soule, 
Vnich is moltpret! ous in his glorious ſight : 
Becauſe the Worlds deligh ts thee doth denie 
Forhin,who for her ſake” vouchiat dto dic, 


And dying made her Dow ager of all; 
Nay more,Co-heire of that crenallhl iſe 
Thac Angels loft,and We by Ada 1775 tall; 
Mc erc & {t-awaics,r 1s d by a [rdas kifle, 
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. | 
The Spcare,Sponge, Nailes. his buttcting with Fiſts, 


His bitte! Pafiion, Acony,and Death, 
M1id caine ys Heeuien when He ad looke his breath, 


« Thelc high detects invites my lowely Mule 

To write « 1 Him,and ; pardon craue of thee, 

For Tine {o fpent,T n ed make no exculc, 

Kriowing it doth witht' iy faire Minde agree 

Soweil,as chou no Lib our wiltrefuſe, 

Fit tounv holy Love may pleating be: 
His Death and Pailion I defire to rite, 


! ! 1 
An thee to read2,the blifica Seulcs eight, 


Pu: ray Gearc Muſc,now v hither wouldſ9l rhou flie, 
Aboue tne pitch o oftiy appointed {iraine ? 

With 7c27:5 thou feckelt now to tric, 

Not waxca wings, but thy —_ barrenBraine, 


Vhichfarre too weokey theſe (is ty lines detcrie 
Ter cannot this thy forward Mina refirame, 
Bit thy POorc Infant Vert! muſt to are 2loft, 
Gat ns o $5 Ns Las _ "3 
Nor fearing thieatning Gang ;Crs., REPPERING Olr, 
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To the Ladje 
of Cumber- 
{1nd the In 
troduttion to 
the paſſion of 
Christ, 


A preamble 
of the Au- 
thor before 
the 1 Paſſion, 


i aw 


Salue Deus Rex ludzorum. 
FaRoSeeSio Feeds 


Thinke when the eye of Wiſdom ſhail diſcover 

Thy weakling Muſe to flie,that ſcarce could creepe, 

And inthe Ayre aboue the Clowdes to hover, 

When berter'twere mued vp,and faſt aſlcepe; 

They lthinke with Phaetoz,thou canſt neare recover, 

Bur helplefle with that poore yong Ladto weepe : 
The little World ofthy weake Wit on fire, 
Where thou wilr periſh in thine owne deſire, 
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But yet the Weaker thou doeſt ſeeme to be | 
In Sexe,or Sence,the more his Glory ſhines, 
That doth infuze ſuch powerfull Grace in thee, 
To ſhew thy Louc in theſe tew humble Lines; 
The Widowes Myte,with this may well agree, 
Herlittle All more worth than golden mynes, 
Beeing more dcerer to our loving Lord, 
Than all the wealth that Kingdoms could aftoard, 


Therefore 1 kumbly for his Grace will pray, 
That he will give me Power and Strengthto Write, 
That what Ihaue begun,ſo end I may, 
As his great Glory may appeare more bright; 
Yeain theſe Lines I may no further ſtray, 
| Than his moſt holy Spirit ſhall giue me Light : 
 Thatblindeſt Weakenefle be not over-bold, : 
The manner of his Paſſhon to ynfold, 
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In other Phraſes than may well agree 
With his pure Doctrine,and mett holy Writ, 
That Heavens cleare eye and all the World may ſce, 
I ſecke his Glory,rather than to get | 
The Vulgars breath,the ſced of Vanitie, 
Nor Fames lowd Trumpet careI to admit; 
But rather ſtrive in plaineſt Words to ſhowe, 
The Matter which I {ccke to yndergoe, 
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A Matter farre beyond my barren skill, 
To ſhew with any Life this map of Death, 
This Storie;that whole Worlds with Bookes would fill, 
In theſe few Lines, willput me out of breath, 
To run fo {wiftly vp this mightic Hill, 
Imay beholdit with the eye of Faith ; 
Bur to preſent this pure vnſpotted Lambe, 
I mult confeſle,I farre ynworthy am, 


Yet ifhe pleaſe tilluminate my Spirit, 
| And giue me Wiſdom from his holy Hill, 
* That Imay Write part of his glorious Merit, 

Ifhe vouchſafe to guide my Hand and Quill, 
To ſhew his Death , by which we doe inherit 
Thoſe endlefle Toyes that all our hearts doe fill ; 

Then will I tell of that fad blacke fac'd Night, 

Whoſe mourning Mantle covered Heavenly Light. 


C That very Night our Sauiour was betrayed, 

Oh night! exceeding all the nights of forow, 
When our moſt blefied Lord,although diſmayed, 
Yet would not he one Minutes reſpite borrow, 

| But to Mownt Olives went,though fore afraid, 

| | To welcome Night,and entertainethe Morrow; 

| 


And as he oftvnto that place dic! goe, 
So did henow,to mecte his long nurft woe, 


| He. told his deere Diſciples that they all 
| Should be offended by him, that ſclte night, 
| His Griefe was great,and rhcirs could nor be finall, 
| To partfrom him who was their fole Delight; 
Saint Peter thought his Faith could neuer fall, 
No mote could happen in fo cleare a fight : 
Which made him lay, though allmen were offended, 
Yet would he never,though his life were ended, 
d 
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the Paſſion oj” 
Chri$t, 
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But his deare Lord made an{were, That before 
The Cocke did crowe,he ſhould deny him thrice; 
This could not chooſe but gricuc him very fore, 
That his hot Loue ſhould proonue more cold than Ice, 
Denying him he did fo much adore; 
No imperfection in himſclfc he fpics, 

But ſaithagaine,with him hee 1turely die, 

Rather than his deare Maſter once denic, 


Andall thereſt (did lkewile fay the ſame) 

OfhisDilciples,at that inſtant time; 

ur yet poore Peter, he was moſt too blame, 

That thought aboue them all, by Faithto clime; 

His forward fpcech inflicted finne and ſhame, 

When Wiſdoms eyes did looke and checke his crime: | 
Who G&id forclec,and told it him before, 
Yet would henceds aucrreit more and more, 


Now went our Lord vnto that holy place, 
Sweet Geth/emaine hallowed by his preſence, 0%. 
Thar blefled Garden, hich aid now embrace 
His holy corps, yet could make no defence 
Againſt thole Vipers,obieGs of diſgrace, 
\Which fought that pure cternall Loue to quench : 
Here his Diſciples willed he to (tay, 
Whilſt ke went further, where he meant to pray. 
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None were admitted with their Lord to goc, | 
But Peter,and the fonnes of Zeber'72y, | 
Toth«m good Jeſzes opencd all his woe, : | 
He gaue thei leauc his forows to diſcuſle, | 
His deepelt grictes, he did not ſcorne to ſhowe | 
Theſe three deere friends, ſo much he did intruſt «* 
Beeing ſorowftull, and ouercharg'd with gricfe, 
He told it them, yerlook'd for norelicte, | 
Sweet | 
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Sweet Lord, how could(tthou thus to flcth and blood 
Communicate thy griefe ? tell ofthy woes ? 

Thou knew ({t they Ledoa powre to doe thee good, 
But were the cauſe thou muſt endure theſe blow cs, 


. Becing the Scorpions bredin Adams mud, 


W hotepoy s'ncd finnes did workeamons g thy focs, 
To re-ore-chargethy oucr-burd'ned ſoule; 
Although hs Grow e&S NOW they doc coddinls. 


Yet didit thou tell them of thy troubled ate, 

Ofthy Soules heauinefle vnto the death, - 

So full of Loue,ſo free wert thou from hace, 

To bid them Ray,v hoſe finnes did ſtop thy breath, 

When thou wert entring at {0 {traite a gate, 

Yea cntring eucn into the doorc ofDeath, 
Thou bidfi them tarry there,and w arch with thee . 
Who from thy pretious blood-ſhed were not free, 


Bidding them tarry,thou did{tfurther goe, 

To meet affliction in ſuch gracctull ſort, 

As might mooue pitie both in friend and toe, 

Thy ſorowes fuch,as none could them comport, 

Such great Indurements who did cuer know, 

WW hento th' Almighty thou didiſt make relore? 
And falling on thy face didft humbly pray, 
If twere bis Will that Cup might paſle away, 


Saying,Not my will, but thy will Lord be done, 

\Vhen as thou pray od {ft an Angel cid appeare 

From Heaucn,to comfort thee Gods onely Sonne, 

That thon thy Suftiings might {t the bettcr beare, 

Bceing in an agony, thy glaile necrerun, 

FT heath prayed!t a neſtly, in fo great feare, 
Thar ou tious {eat came trick! ng to the oround, 
Like drops of blocd thy {ences to confoun 1d, 
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Lochere his Will,not tl;y Will, Lord was done, 
And thou content to vndergoe all paines, 
Sweet Lambe of God, his deare beloued Sonne, 
By this great purchaſe, what to thee remaines? 
Ot Heaven and Earth thou haſt a Kingdom wonne, 
Thy Glory beeing equall with thy Gaines, 

In ratilying Gods promiſe on the Earth, 


Made many hundred yeares before thy birth. 


But now returning to thy ſleeping Friends, 

That could not watch one houre for loue of thee, 

Even thoſe three Friends,which on thy Grace depends, 

Yet ſhutthoſc Eics that ſhould their Maker lce; 

What colour,what excuſc,or what amends , 

From thy Dilpleaſurc now can ſer them free? 
Yet thy pure Pictic bids them Watch and Pray, 
Leit in Temptation thcy be led away, 


Although the Spirit was willing to obay, 
Yet what great weakeneſle in the Fleſh was found! 
They ſlept in Eaſe, whilſt thou in Paine didſtpray; 
Loe, they in Slcepe,and thou in Sorow drown'd : 
Yet Gods right Hand was vnto thee a ſtay, 
When horror,griefe,and forow did abound : 

His Angel did appeare from Heavento thee, 

To yceldthee comfort in Extremitie, 


But what could comfort then thy troubled Minde, 
When Heaven and Earth were both againſtthee bent ? 
And thou no hope, no caſe,no reſt could'{t inde, 

But muſt reſtore that Life, which was butlent ; 

Was cuer Creature in the World ſo kinde, 

- Buthe that from Etcrnitie was ſent? 

To ſatisfie for many Worlds of Sinne, 

Whole matchlcfle Torments did but then begin, 
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| If one Mans finne doth challendge Death and Hell, 

With all the Torments that belong thereto : 

If for one finne ſuch Plagues on David fell, 

As gricued him, and did his Seed vndoe :_ 

If Salomon,for that he did not well, 

Falling from Grace,did looſe his Kingdome too 2 
Ten Tribes beeing taken from his wilfull Sonne 
And Sinne the Caule that they were all yndone, 


What could thy Innocency now expect, 
When all the Sinnes that cuer were committed, 
Were laid to thee , whom no man could deteR * 
Yet farre thou wert of Man from beeing pittied, 
The Iudgefo iuſt could yeeld thee no reſpect, 

Nor would one iot of penance be remitted ; 

Bur greater horror to thy Soulc mult riſe, 
| Than Heart can thinke,or any Wit deuiſe, 


Now drawes the hourc of thy affliction neere, 
| And vgly Death preſents himlſelfe before thee; 
Thou now muſt leaue thoſe Friends thou held'{t ſo deere, 
Yea thoſe Diſciples,who did moſt adore thee; 
Yet in thy countenance doth no Wrath appeare, 
| Although betrayd to thoſe that did abhorre thee : 
| Thou did Rt youchſate to viſit them againe, 
| Who had no apprehenſion of thy paine. 


| Their eyes were hcavie,and thcir hearts aſlecpe, 
Nor knew they well what anſwere then to make thee; 
| Yet thou as Watchman,had ſta care to keepe 
Thofeſew from fſinne, that ſhortly would forſake thee; 
But now thou bidſtthem hencetorth Reſt and Sleepe, 
Thy houre is come,and they at hand to take thee : 
The Sonne of God to Sinners made a pray, 
Oh hatcfull houre ! oh bleſt ! oh curſed day! 
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Loc here thy great Humility was found, 

Beeing King of Heauen,and Monarch of the Earth, 
Ye: well contcnt to haue thy Glory drownd, 

By becing countedof{o meane a berth; 

Grace, Louc,and Mercy did ſo much abound, 
Thou entertaind(t the Crofle,cuen to the death : 
And nam'dit thy ſelfe,the ſonne of Manto be, 

To purge our pride by thy Humilitie, 


But now thy friends whom thou didlt call to go, 

Heauy Spectators of thy haplefle caſe, 

See thy Betrayer,vhom too well they knowe, 

One ofthe twelue,now object of diſgrace, 

A trothleſlc traytor,and amortall foc, 

With fained kindneſle ſeckes thee to imbrace: 
And giues a kifſe, whereby he may deceiuethee, 
That inthe hands of Sinners he mightleauc thee, 


Now muſter forth with Swords; with Staues, with Dils, 
High Pricſts and Scribcs,and Elders of thc Land, 
Scecking by force to haue their wicked Wils, 
Which thou didft ncucr purpoſe to withitand; 
Now thou mak {t haſte yvnto the worlt of 1s, 
And who they fecke,thou gently.docſt demand ; 
This did{t thou Lord,r'amaze thcte Fooles the more. 
T inquire of that, thou knezv'ft fo well before, 


When loc theſe Monſters did not ſhame to tell, 

His natnethey ſought, and found , yet could not know 

Teſts of Nazaretn,at whole feet they {1!, 

When Heauenly Witdome did deſcend tolowe 

To fpeaketo them : they knew they did not well, 

Their great amazement made them backeward goe: 
Nay,though he faid vnto them, T ain hc, 

ney could not know him, whem their cyes dic fee. 
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How blinde were they could not diſcerne the Light! 

How dull! ifnot to ynderſtand the truth, 

How weake !ifmeckeneſle oyercame their might; 

How ſtony hearted, ifnot mov'd to ruth: 

How void of Pitie, and how full ef Spight, 

Gainſthim that was the Lord of Light and Truth: 
Here infolent Boldnefle checkt by Love and Grace, 
Retires, and falls before our Makers face, 


For when heſpake to this accurſed crew, 
And mildely madethem know that it was he: 
Preſents himlelfe, that they might take aview z 
And what they doubted they might cleerely ſee; 
Nay more, to re-aflure that it was true, 
He faid: I ſay vnto you, I am hee. 
If him they ſought, he's willing to obay, 
Onely delves the reſt might goetheir way, 


Thus with a heart prepared to endure 
The greateſt wrongs Impietie could deviſe, 
He was content to {toope vnto their Lure, 
Although his Greatneſle might doc otherwile : 
Here Grace was ſ2i{ed on with hands impure, 
And Virtue now mult be ſuppreſt by Vice, 
Purc.Innocencic made a prey to Sinne, 
Thus didhis Torments and our Ioyes beginne, 


Here faire Ob&dicnce ſhined in his breaſt, 

And did ſuppreſle a'l feare of turure paine; 

Love was his Leader vnto this ynrelt, 

WhiltRighteoulnefle doth carry vp his Traine z 

Mercy made way to make vs highly beſt, 

When Patience beat downe Sorrow, Fearc and Paine: 
Juſticeſate looking withan angry brow, 
On blcfled milery appeering now. 
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More glorious than all the Conquerors 

That cucr liu'd within this Earthly round, 

More powreſull than all Kirgs,or Gamer nours 

That cuer yet within this W orld were found; 

More valiant than the greatcft Souldiers 

That cuet fought, to have iheir glory crovin'd ; 
For wh gs of them, At cuer yet tocke bre ath, 
Sought tindure tne ome of Heaucnand Ea RY, 


Purour freet S2itiour whom theſe Tewes did name: 
Yetcouldr) cir Icarnce _ an Ice appichend 

No gh: C FO! -ace,to free theinſe 'ues:tomblame: 
{.CA La edt 6s Religion,no W v5 GOO! PYreten 14 


Ac aint { 4 
"», 


houiithynotruts the cy | ckero frame 
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Aognttonet tely,weake e, vnarmed man, 
Vihonorci:{tanccimaokes thovgl much he can, 
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om theſe vnlearned men, 
Who call a.n i Saglows in his blefied name: 
Yer tarrc homknowing bi :m their Sauiour then, 
That camc to {auc both them and theirs from blame: 
F hough the 'y Ictre anc 1 mas agen 
To make a furerpurchaſe ofthcir ſhame : * 

\ With Iights and torches now they find the way, 


To take the Shep »þcard whilit the ſhee; 7 doektr ay. 
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Terching alljoutes theteacy wates to hell; 


Sathan coms arma'd With all thep oures of Spig olit, 


Heartens his Ch ampions,t nokesthemrude and fell; 
Like raining wolues, to ſheds guil lefic blood, 
ho thoug ;obe1 10 harmebur C1,G4 to doethemn good. 
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Here Pai/hood beares the ſhew of formal Rigit, 

Bate Treacherie hath gvtca guard of men; 

Tyr: 10y atrends, with all h 11s trength and might, 

To leave this hely Lamb to Lyc::s deny ICs 

Yo hovamoondinihis mutt wer: 2& plight, 

Goes 0NTto meere them knowes the hours, ard when: 
The powre 0: 4arkeneſte mult exp! cſſe Gods ire, 
Tacretore tolaue tice few was lus dehire, 


Theſe toiv that wait on Ponerty and Shame, 
ag MiCrto be ch S186 his Is; 
Thee tew that will be fpreaders of his Fame, 
es v illnorticaucto Ty rants wicked wils; 
But {2:1 defires to free them from al blame, 
YcrFcarc yocs forward, Anger Patience kils: 
A 5at:: t 15 mOOuUCd LO reuenge a WLONg, 
Aud Mildncfle aoth what doth to W rath belong, s 


For Peter grieu'd at what might then befall, 
Yet knew not whatto doe,nor what to chinke, 
Thought tomething m uttbe done;now,if at © il, 
To freehh is Matter thathemight not dr: ake 
Tis poys! ned draught, farre birterer than oall, 
For NO" ne {ces him atth c very brinke 

O” gricily Death, who ginsto thevw his face, 


C1la <inall colours ofa deepe dith TIACC, 


Andnow thoſe hands, that neuer vs'd to fight, 
CO): lrawe: a WCapon in Iis owne deſcnce, 

Too {orward 18.70 Goes Maſtcrright, 

Stiicc of his wrengs,hee feelcs fo truc aſence: 
Þ::r ahpoore / etcr ſnow thou wanteſt might, 
An. hee sieolud, with them he will goc hence: 
4 vraw thy ſword in fuchahel; oclefle ca wc, 
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So much he hates Revenge,ſo farrefrom Hate, 
That he vouchſafes to heale, whom thou doſt wound; 
His paths are Peace, withnone he holdes Debate, 
His Patience ſtands vpon fo ſure a ground, 
To counſell thce, although it comes too late : 
Nay, to his foes, his mercies ſo abound, 
That he in pitty dotithy will reſtraine, 
Andheales the lwurt, and takes away the paine, 


For willingly he will endure this wrong, 
Although his prays might have obtain'd ſuch grace, 
As to diſſolve theirplots though ne'r ſo ſtrong, 
And bring theſe wicked ACtors in worſe cafe 
Than e£gprs King on whom Gods plagues didthron 
But that forcgoing Scriptures mult take place : 
If God by prayers had an army ſent 
» Ofpowretull Angels, who could them preyent? 


Yet mighticIts vs mcekely ask'd, Why they 

With Swords and Staves doe come as to a Thicke ? 

Hee teaching in the Temple day by day 

None did oftend, or give him cauſe of gricfe, 

Now all are forward, glad is he that ma 

Give moſt offence, and yecld him leatt rclicfe: 
His hatefull focs are ready now to take him, 


And all his deere Diſciples do forfake him. 
Thoſe deare Diſciples that he moſt did love, 


And were attendant at his becke and call, 

When triall of affliction came to prove, 

They firſt Ieft him, who now mult leave them all: 

For they were carth, and hc came from above, 

Which made them apt to flie,and fit to fall : 
Though they protelt they never will forſake him, 
They «0 like men,when dangers overtake them, 
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And he alone is bound to looſe vs all, 

Whom with vnballowed hands they ledalong, 

To wicked Caiphas inthe Iudgement Hall, 

Who ſtudies onely how to doe him wrong; 

High Pricſts and Elders,Pcople great and ſmall, 

With allreprochfull words about him throng : 
Falſe Witneſſes are now call'din apace, | 
Whoſe trothlefle tongues muſt nuake pale death imbrace 


The beauty ofthe World, Heauens chiefeſt Glory; 

The mitrour of Martyrs,Crowne of holy Saints; 

Louec ofth'Almighty,blefled Angels ſtory; 

Water of Life, which none that drinks it,faints; 

Guide ofthe Iuſt,whete all our Light we borrow; 

Mercy of Mercies;Hearer of Complaints; 
Triumpher ouer Death;Ranſomer of Sinne; 
Falſly accuſed : now his paines begin, 


Their tongues doe ſeruc him as a Paſſing bell, | 

For what they ſay is certainly belecued; 

So ſound a tale vntothe Tudgethey tell, 

That he of Lifemu?? Frary, bereaued ; 

Their ſhare of Heauen,they doe not care to ſ]], 

So his afflicted Heart be throughly gricued: 
They tell his Words,though farre from his intent, 
And whar his Speeches were,not what he meant. 


That he Gods holy Temple could deſtroy, 

Andin three daies could build it vp againe; 

This ſeem'dtothem a vaine andidletoy, 

It would not ſ{inke into their {inful brain ; 

Chrifts bleiſed body,altruc Chriſtians joy, 

Should dic, and jn three dayes reujuc againe y-- 
This did the Lord of Heaucn and carth endure, 
Vaiuſtly to be charg'd by tongues impure, 
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And now they all doe give attentiue care, | 
To heare the anſ\ crc, Which he will not make: 
Thepeople wonder how he can forbeare, 
And theſe great wrongs ſo patiert tly can take; 
But yet he anſivers nor, nor doth he care, 
Much morc he will exchire for our ſake: 
Nor can their wiſdoms any way difconer, | 
Who he ſhould be that procu d lotruc a L oucr, 


To entertaine the tharpeſtpangs ofdcarh, 
Andfight a combatcin the depth of hell, 
For wretched Worldlings mac of caſtandearth, 
Whole hard ned hearts, wit] ci prick and mallice {1 vel; 
In midſt of bloody fwear,and dying bicath, 
He had compaſſion on theſe eyrants fe! i: 
And purchalt thema placcin Heart nor ener, | | | 
When they | his Soulc and Bocy ſoughtto {cucr, | 


Sinnes vgly mitts,fo blinded had theit eyes, 
That at Noone d dayes they could dit, CCrne.n© Lioht; 
Thcle were thoſe fooles ghatthought tiemlclucs lo witc, 
The Iewiſh wolues, thar didonr Sai bitc; 
For nozv they vic all meanes they can deuile, 
To beate dovne truth,anc goe agairftalliight? 

Yea now they take Gods holy name in yaiue, 

To know the truth, which truch they doc prop hane. 
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The chiefc{t Hel-hounds © en 11s own : | 
Roſc vp ro 2ske what anfrvere ke could make, *» 
Againſt tholc falle accuſers in his view ; < 
x 3 Tas by his i; pe cch,they migh Tt adnantagetake : 
He held his peace,yet kne:y _ [aid not fruc, 
No anfivere would his holy dome make, 

Till he was charg': din li is OLLOUS Game, 
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Then with {o mild a Maicſtic he ſpake, 

As they might cally know from whence he came, 

His harm<\fe rongue doth : 10 exceptions take, 

Nor Pricſts,cor Peop! e,meancs henow to _ 

Þut aficers Þ 'olly Fortruc Wildomes lake 

Bceing chargeddeeplyl by his powrefull name, 
To tc!!1i Chrift the Sonne of Godhe be, 


Who for our finnes mult clic ,c0 ictys tree. 


To thee O C:: {P1245 doth hc an! were gue, 
That thou ball faid, what thou de hr it ro know, 
And —_ waltice will notlet hit 
So mu nh thou art vnto thy teifca 1 ons 
He fpeakeih truth, but thou wilt not belceuc, 
Nor canitthou apprchend it to b4 

Thovgh he cxprefle his Clo:y vnto thee, 
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Thy Oily cics arc blind,and « :annot fcc, 
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Andon th e guiltleile laifl thy guilty crime; 
For thou bla{phem Rand he mitt fecle the ſmart ; 
To lentence dcath, thou think {tl itnow high time; 
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Thou ren {t thy cloathes,in ftead of thy fallc hear, . 
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Which, when that wicked Caytife did perceiue, 
By whoſe lewd meanes he cameto this diſtreſſe; 
He brought the price of blood he did receiue, 
Thinking thereby to make his fault ſeeme leſle, 
And with theſe Pricſts and Elders did it leauc, 
Confeſt his fault,whercin te did tranſgreſle : 
But when he ſaw Repentance vnreſpected, 


He hang'd himſelte; of God and Man reicQed, 


By this Example,what can be expected 

From wicked Man, which on the Earth doth liue? 

But faithleſſe dealing,tearc of God neglected; 

Who for their priuate gaine cares not to ſell 

The Innocent Blood of Gods molt deere eleed , 

As did that caytife wretch, now damn d in Hell: 
Ifin Chriſts Schoole, he tooke ſo great afall, 
What will they doe,that come not there at all, 


Now Portis Pilate is to judge the Cauſe 

Offaultleſle Jeſzz, who beforc him {tands; 

Who neither hath offended Prince,nor Lawes, 

Although he now be brought in woefull bands : | 

O noble Gouernour, make thou yet a pauſe, 

Doe not ininnocent blood imbrue thy hands; 
But heare the words of thy moſt worthy wite, 
Who ſends to thee,to beg her Sauiours life. 


Let barb rous crueltic farre depart from thee, 
Andin true Juſtice take afflictions part; 
Open thine cics,that thou the truth mai'ſt ſce, 
Doe not the thing that gocs againſt thy hearr, 
Condemne not him that muſt thy Sauiour be; 
But view his holy Lifc,his good deſert, 
Let not vs Womenglory in Mens fall, 
Who had power giucn to cucr-rule ys all, 
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CTi!ln OW Your inciſcretion ſers ys fr ce, Ewues Apo- 
And m iakes our former _ much lefle oppearc; lovie 
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Our Moiher Zze, who taſted of the I rec, 
Giuing ro Adin vhatſhec hold moſt deare, 
W.5 fmply good, and lad no porwre to ſee, 
The after- comming hazmne did not appeare: 
The £:brile Serpu t Lizat our Sex betraide, 
Bctorc our tall fo ture a plot had aide, 


That vediſcerning Ignorance perceau d 
No ;zuile, or crafe1 ew by him intended; 
For had ſhe knowne,of w hat we were bercau <d, 
” Its requclt ſhe had not condiſcended, 
nt the (Doane ſoulc)by cunning was deeemr”d 
Ns Iurt therein her harmeleflz Heart intended 
For ſhe allcadg d Gods word, which he c GeNies 
Thacthey ſhould dic, But euen as Gods ve v WIC. 
Bur ſurely A, dn can not be excull'>, 
Her fault :hough great, yet hee was moſt too blame 
What Ve. = ledle offerdi,Str enotm gy neue retuſde., 
Burg Lord e ll, the greatcrwas his ſhame: 
A choughr' ne Serpent ; C: jt had her able, 
Gods h* by vi. RA, 1:27 ali his ations frame, 
For lie was Lord 51d King hey _— 
Before poore £7239 
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Tho boing fro » a by Gods eternall hand, 
Theperfcer ft manchat -ver breath d on carth; 
® + \ J . 2-4 b| {? A 
Andfrom Gods mortth recety'd that firait command, 
The breach je rhe! knew was preſent deachs 
Yea nauing p01 e to rulc broin Sen rand] and, 


Yer with one Appie onnets loo that breath 
Vhich God had breathed i bis heaucous face, 
Bringin 3 adein Ganger and Giifrace, 
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And then to lay the fault on Patience backe, 

That we(poorc women)muſt en(ure it all; 

We know right weli he did diſcretion lacke, 

Peeing not perſixaded thereunto at all; 

If Exe did crre;it was for knowledge ſake, 

The fruit beeing faire perſwaded him tofall : 
No ſubtill Serpents falſhood did betray him, 
Ifhe would cate it, pho had powre to ſtay him? 


Not Exze,hoſe fault was onely too much loue, 

Which made her giue this preſent to herDeate, 

That what ſhee taſted, he likewiſe might proue, 

Whercby his knowledge might become more cleare; 

He ncuer ſought her weakenefſle to reproue, _ - 

With thoſe ſharpe words, which he of God did heare 2 
Yet Men will boaſt of Knowledge,which he tooke 
From Exes faire hand,as from a learned Booke, 


If any Euill did in her remaine, , {e's 
Beeing made of him, he was the ground of all; - 
Ifone of many Worids could lay a ſtaine 
Vpon our Sexe,and worke fo great a fall 
To wretched Man, by Satans ſubtill traine; 
What will ſo fowlea fault amongſt you all? 
Her weakenefle did the Serpents words obay, | 
But you in malice Gods deare Sonne betray. 


Whom,ifvniuſtly you condemneto die, 
Herfinne was ſmall,to what you doe commit; 
All mortall fines that doe-for vengeance crie, . 
Are notto be comparcd vnto it : 
Ifmany worlds would altogether tric, 
By all their ſinnes the wrath of God to pet; / 
This finne of yours, furmounts them all as farre 
As doththe Sunnc,another little ftarre, 


Then 
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Then let ys haue our Libertie againe, 
And challendgeto your ſelues no Sou'raigntie; 
Youcamenot inthe world without our paine, 
Make that a barre againſt your crueltie; 
Your fault beeing greater, why ſhould you difdaine 
Our beeing your equals,free 7 how tyranny? 

It one weake woman {imply did offend, 

This finne of yours, hath no excuſe, nor end, 


To which(poore ſoules) we neuer gaue conſent, 
Witneſle thy wife(O Plate ) ſpeakes for all; - 
Who dia but dreame,and yet a meſlage ſent, 
That thou ſhould'{t haue nothing to doe at all 
With that juſt manzwhich,if thy heartrelent, 
Why wiltthou be a reprobate with Saw? 

To ſceke the death of him that is ſo good, 


For thy ſouls health to ſhed his dearcſtblood, 


Yea,ſfo thou mai'ſt theſe ſinful people pleaſe, 

Thou art content againſt all truth and right, 

To ſcale this act, that may procure thine caſe 

With blood, and wrong,with tycannic, and might; 

The multitude thou rekeſt to appeale, 

By baſe dcieQtion of this heauenly Light : 
Demanding which of theſe that thou ſhould ft looſe, 
Whether the Thictc,or Chriſt King ofthe Iewes, 


Baſe Barrabas the Thicfe, they alldefire, 

And thou more baſc than he,peiform'(t their will; 

Yet when thy thoughts backe to themſcluesrerire, 

Thou art vnwilling to commit this ill: 

Oh that thou couldſtynto ſuch grace aſpire, 

That thy polluted lips might neucr kill 
That Honour, which right Iudgement euer graceth, 
To purchalc ſhamc,which all true worth aetaceth, - 
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Art thou a Judge, and asketh whatto Go 

With one,in whom no fualethere can be found ? 
Thc death of Chrift Nilt hou conient vt tO, 
Findine no.cauſe,no reaſon,i.or no ground? 
Sha! hh betourg * 6nd cit ch codtoo? 
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Ard melt his n ifericy by thy mconcs abound? 
Yernotifi mg toaskevhathe hath done, 
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Three tin:ics thou ask ft, Whar cu hath hecvore > 2 
And falta ufindA inhimeo ca wk of deaih 
| Eaten Geds baloucd Sonne, 

Lt thoeno VC O14 Of 321 Þ c{ait th: 
For VWiih mmiflend, — Malice hath! begunne, 
Ana ©1990 multy! iC 1d M1) {te 7) his 5 guar: fic br oh. 
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LHGe MANUELITUOU) os \'T do th prefle A J _ re, 
i'hat no dds Thy! _ u ſhovickadorc, 


ith _ 
Y ct Pilate, t mis Can yecld nce NO CONTENT, 


ire wont FT ous J\ FEAEALEE , 4 + 
But VIIIO ZiC&0c ths {1 ke 11C 20cs ;be (ent, 
Las *y - ? ” _ 

} © reconcile thy {cite by t _ nies 


Was this the greareNt g Food xr {tice meant, 

wp ' wa C _ 

Whenthou perceiu itnofſa OE i himto bc? 
Ifth 51 inuft make thy peace by Virtues fall, 
Much bettcs tycre not to be friends at all, 

F ee TSA, 
ciincr thy ſterne browe,nor his great place, 

Can «raw an an{yer fromthe Ho! iy Ones. 
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{t 

ſl 

33s faltc accuſcrs, nor his oreatel iff oOrace, 

Nor #7cred;fceftes; to him they are a lone: : 

He ncither ca ©5,NOT feares 5 his ownc ill cafe, 

Though being dcſpis'd and mockt of cuery one: 
king {crc ol d ben '© giucs him little caſc, 

iS a cxesheto appcaie, 
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Yet this is {tr ange, thot baſe Impiette 
Should yecl thoſe robes of honour Jwhichwere duc; 
Pure: alic,ioſhew his great Integritie, - 
His iznocency,that all theweorld night view; 
Perfections height in low " pemuy, 
Such onions pouerty as they neucr knew 

Pap! e and Scarlet well might him beſeeme, 

WwW fe pretious i blood Mm lt all the world redecme, 


And that Imperiall Crowne of Thornes he wore, 

Was much more pretious than the Diadem 

Of any Kiag that cuerliu « d before, 

Or ſince his time, thcirhonour's but a dreame 

To his ctcrnall olory, becing ſo poorc, 

To make a purcha aſle of el Jar 7 WAP nly Realme; 
Where God with all his Angels toes: in peace, 
No grictes,nor ſorrowes,but all joyes increate, 


Thoſe roy all robes,vhich hey! in ſcorne did giue, 

To make hin odions to the common ſorr, 

Yeeldlight of Gracero thoſe whoſe loules ſhall liue 

With lathe harbour of this heaucnly port; 

Much Qoc they joy,a and much more doc they gricue, 

His death,thcirlife ſhould make his foes ſuch ſport: 
With ſharpeſt thornes to pricke his blefſed face, 
Our joy fall ſorr row,and his Orcater Srace, 


Three ſcares at oncepoitefled P77:tes heatt; 

The firſt, C twiſteinnoc encic, which ſo plaine appeares; 
ihe next; Thathe which'tow muſt fealc this finarr, 
[s Gods deare Canes ce, forany thing ! 
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Now Pilate thou artproou'd apainted wall, 

A golden Sepulcher with rotten bones; 

From right to wrong,from equitie to fall : 

If none vpbraidthee; yet the very ſtones 

Will riſe againſt thee,and in queſtion call 

His blood, his teares, his ſighes, his bitter groanes : 
All theſe will witnefle at the latter day, 
When water cannot waſh thy finne away. 


Canſtthou be innoccnt,that-gain{t all right, 

Wilt yecld to what thy conſcience doth withſtand? 

Beeing a man of knowledge,powre,and might, 

To let the wicked carric ſucha hand, 

Beforethy face to blindfold Heau'ns bright light, 

Andthou to yeeld to what they did demand? 
Waſhing thy hands,thy conſcience canaor cleare, 
Butto all worlds this ſtaine mult nceds appeare, 


For loe,the Guiltie doth accuſe the TuRt, 
And faultic Iudge condemnes the Innocent; 
And wiltull Iewes to exerciſc their luſt, 
With whips and taunts againſt their Lord are bent; 
He baſcly vs'd,blaſphemed,ſfcorn'd,and curſt, 
Our heauenly King to death for vs they ſent: 
Reproches, {landers,ſpittings in his face, 
Spight doin g all her worſt in his diſgrace. 


Chrift going © Andnow this Jong expected houre drawes neere, 
to dearth, When bleſſed Saints with Angels doe condole; 
| His holy march,ſoft pace,and heavy cheere, 
In ns fo ſort to yeeld his glorious foule, 
By his deſerts the fowleſt finnes to cleare; 
Andin th'cternall booke ofheauen to enroule 
A fatisfactiontill the generall doome, 
Ofall finnes paſt,and all that are to come, ! 


They 
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They that had ſeencthis pitifull Proceſſion, 
From Plates Palace to Mount Cajuarie, 
Might thinke he anſwer'd for ſome great tranſgreſſion, . 
Beeing in ſuch odious fort condenin'd to die; 
He plamely ſhewed that his owne profefſion 
Was virtue, patience,grace,louc, piety ; 
And how by ſuffecing he could conquer more 
Than all the Kings that cuer liu'd befoge, 


Firſt wentthe Crier with open mouth proclayming 
The heauy ſentence of Iniquitie, ts 
The Hangman next,by his baſe office clayming | 
His right in Hell, h:re ſinners neuer die, 
Carrying the nayles,the people till blaſpheming | 
Their maker,yling all impiety; 
The Thicucs attending him on either fide, 


C Thc Scrjeants watching,while the women cri'd, The teares of 
the daugh- 
Thrice happy women that obtaind ſuch grzce | ters of ; 798 
From him whoſe worth the world conld not containe; fſalems, 
: 8 


Immediately to turne about his face, 

As rot remembring his great griefe and paine, 

To comfort you, whoſe tcares powr «forth apace 

On Flora's bankes,like ſhewers of Aprils rainc: 
Your ctics infozced mercie, grace,andloue 
From him, whom greateſt Princcs could not moore : 


- 


To ſpcake on word,nor onte to lift his eyes 
Vnto proud Pi{ate,nonor Herod king, 
By all the QueRions that they could dcuiſe, 


' Could make him anſwere to no manner of thing; 


Yet theſe poore women, by thcir pitious cries 

Did mooue their Lora,their Louer,and their King, . 
To take compathon,uurnc about,and ipcake 
To them whoſc heats were 1cady now to breake, 


Moſt - 
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Moſt bleffed daughters of Ierufalem, 
Who found ſuch izuour inyour Sauiors fight, 
To turte is tace when you didpitic him; 
Your teaccfull eyes,beheld his cies more bright; 
Your Faith and Love vnto ſuch grace did clunc, 
To have reficHtion from this Heau'nly Light : 
Your Eagles eycs did gaze againſt this Sunne, 
Your hearts didthinke,he dead,the world were done, 


- When ſpightfull men with torments did oppreſſe 
. Th'afflicted body of this innocent Doue, 
Poore women ſecing how much they did tran{grefle, 
By teares, by {1ghes,by cries intreat,nay prouc, 
What may be done among the thickelt preſle, 
They labour till theſe tyrants hearts to mouc; 
In pitic and compaſiton to forbeare 
Their whipping,ſpurning,tearing ofthis haire, 


But all in vaine, their malice hath no. end, 

Their hearts more hard than flint,or marble ſtone; 

Now to his griefe, his greatnefle they attend, 

When he(God knowes)had rather be alone; 

They are his guard,yet ſeeke all meanes to oftend : 

Well may he grieue, well may he figh and groanc, 
Vader che buithen ofaheauy croſle, -5. 
Hefaintly goes to makethcir gaine his lofle, 


The forrow CHis wocfull Mother wayting on her Sonne, 
of the virgin All comfortleſle in depth of forow drowned; . 
Marie, Her griefes extreaine,alrhough bur new begun, - | 
To ſec his bleeding body oft ſhee {wouned; 
How could ſhce chooſe but thinke her ſelte ynctone, 
He dying,with whoſe glory ſhce was-croyncd ? 
None ecuctloſt ſo creat alofle as ſhee, 


Bceing Sonne,andFather of Eternitic, 5 
Her 
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Her teares did waſh away his pretious blood, 

That ſinners might not tread it vnder fect 

To worſhip him, and that it did her good 

Vpon her knees,although in open ſtreer, 

Knowing he was the Iefſie floure and bud, 

That mult be gath'red when it ſmell'd moſt {veer : 
Her Sonne,her Husband, Father,Saviour,King, | 
Whole death killd Death,and tooke away his ling. 


Moſt bleſſed Virgin,in whoſe faultleſſe fruit, 

All Nations of the earth muſtncedes reioyce, 

No Creature having ſencethoughne'r.ſo brute, 

But joyes and wembles when they hearc his voyce; 

His wiſedome ftrikes the wiſelt perſons mute, 

Fa'r: choſen veſlell, happy in his choyce : 
Decre Mother of our Lord,whoſe reuerend/name. 
All people Blefled call, and fpreadthy fame, 


For the Almightic magnified thee, 
Andlooked downe vpon thy meane eſtate; © 
Thy lowly mind,and vnſtain'd Chaftitie, 
Didpleade for Loue at great Jehores gate, 
Who ſending fivift-wing'd Gabriel vnto thee, 
His holy will and pleaſure to relate; 
Tothce moſt beautcous Queene of Woman-kind, 


The Angelldid vnfold his Makers-mind, 


« He thus beganne, Haile ary full of grace, The aluts: 
Thou frecly art beloued of the Lord, OE }f the 
He is with thee, behold thy happy caſe; -:-- 2m. 
What endlefſe comfort did theſe words aftord MS 


To thee that ſaw'ſtan Angell inthe place 

Proclaime thy Virtues werth,and to record 
Thee blefled among women: that thy praiſe 
Should laſt fo many worlds beyond thy daics, 


UM 
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Loe,this high meſſage to thy troubled ſpirit, 

He doth deliver in the plaineſt ſence; | 

Sayes, Thou ſhouldſt bearc a Sonne that ſhal inherir 

His Father Danids throne, free from offcnce, 

Cz!!'s him that Holy thing, by whoſe pure meric 

\Ve mult be fau'd,tels what he is, of whence ; 
His worth, his grcatnefſe, what his name muſt be, 
ho ſhould be call'd the Sonne of the moſt High. 


He checres thy troubled foule,bids thee not feare; 
When thy pure thoughts could hardly apprehend 
This falutation, when he did appcare; 
Nor couldſtthou judge,whereto thoſe words did tend; 
His pure afpet did mooue thy modelt cheere 
To mule,yct joy that God vouchfaf'd to ſend 

His glorious Angel;\who didthee afſure 

To bcare acluld,although a Virgin pure. 


Nay more,thy Sonne ſhould Rule andRaigne for cucr; 
Yeagothis Kingdom there ſhould be no end; 
Ouer thc houſeof /acob, Heaucns great Giuer 
Would giue him powre,and to that end did ſend 
His faithfull ſeruant Gavric/to deliver 
To thy chaſt cares no word that might.offend : 
But that this bleſied Infant borne of thee, 
Thy Sonne, The oncly Sonne of God ſhould be, 


When on the knees of thy ſubmiſſiuc heart 
Thou humbly didft demand, How that ſhould be? 
Thy virgin tnoughts did thinke,none could impart 
This great good hap, and bleſſing vnto thee ; 
Farre from defire of any man thou art, 
Knowing not one,thou art from all;nenfrce : 

When he,to antucre this thy chaſte debire, 

Cites theo more canto to wonder and adinire, 

That 
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That thou a bleſſcd Virgin ſhoulft remaine, 
Yeathatthe holy Ghoſt ſhould come on thee 
A maiden Mother,ſubiect rono paine, 
For higheſt powre ſhould ouerſhadow thee : 
Could thy faire eyes from teares of joy retraine, 
When God look d downe ypon thy poore degree? 
Making thee Seruant, Mother, Wite,and Nurſe 
To Heauens bright King, that freed ys fromthe curſe, 


Thus becing crown d with glory from abouc, 
Grace and Perfection reſting inthy brealt, 
Thy humble anſwer dorh-approoue thy Lou, 
Andall thete ſayings in thy heart doe rett;: 
Ti:y Child a Lambe,and thou a Turtle done, 
Aboue all other women highty bictt; 

To find ſuch fauour in his glorious fight, 

In whomthy heart and foule doc moſt delight, 


What wonder inthe world more ſtrange could ſeeme, 
Than thata Virgin could conceiue and beare \ 
Within her wombe a Sonne, That ſhould redeeme 
All Nations on the earth, and ſhould repaire 
Our old decaies : who in fuch high eſteeme, 
Should prize allmorrtals,liuing in his feare; 

As not to ſhun Death, Pouertie,and Shame, 

To ſaue their ſoulcs, and ſpread his glorious Name, 


And partly to fulfil his Fathers pleaſure, 
Whole powretull hand allowes it not for ſtrange, 
If he vouchſate the riches of his treaſure, 
Purc Righteouſneſle to take ſuch il exchange; 
On all Iniquitic to make a ſctſure, 
Guing his ſhow-white Wecd for ours in change; 
Our mortall garment in askarlet Die, 
Too batec a roabe for Inunorctalicie, 
| E +2 MoR 
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Moſt happy news, that cuer yet was brought, 
When Pouerty and Riches met together, 
The wealth of Heauen,in our traile clothing wrougat 
Saluation by his bappy comming nger : 
Mighty Mcftias,w ho fo deerely bought 
VsSlaues to finne, farre lighter than a feather : 
Tols'd to and fro with euery wicked wind, 
The world,the ficſh;or Deuill giucs to blind, 


Who on his ſhoulders our blacke finnes doth beare 

To that moſt blefled, yet accurſed Crofle; 

Where faſtning them, he rids vs of our fearc, 

Ycafor our gainc he is content with loſſe, 

Our ragged clothing ſcornes he not to weare, 

Though foule,rent,torne,diſgracefull,rough and grofle, 
Spunne by that monſter Sinne,and weay'd by Shame, 
\Whici: grace it ſelie,diſgrac'd with impure blame, 


low canſt rhou chooſe(faire Virgin)then but mourne, 

When this ſweer of-fpring of thy body dies, . 

When thy faire cics bcholds his bodie torne , 

The peoples fury, heares the womens cries; 

His holy name prophan'd, He made aſcorne, 

Abuſde with all their hatefullſlaunderous lies : 
Bleeding and fainting in ſuch wondrous ſort, 
As ſcarce his feeble limbes can him ſupport. 


Now $1203 of Cyrene paſſeth them by, 
Whomrthcy compell ſweet Its vs Crofleto beare 
To Ge/gatha , there doc ihey meane to tric 
All crucll meanes to worke _ diſpairc: 
i hat odiousplace,w here dezUmens skulls did lic, 
Theremult our Lord for preſent death preparc: 
His tacred blood muſt grace that loathſome field, 
To purge morefilth,than that foule place could yield, 


For 
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CFornow arriu'd vnto this hatefull place, Chr ift 
In which his Crofle erected needes mult bee, 4 ws 


Falfe hearts,and willing hands come on apace, 
All preſto ill, andall deſire to ſee : 
Graceleſſe themſelues, (till ſeeking to diſgrace; 
Bidding him, Tf the Sonne of God he bee, 

To lauc himfelfe, if he could others faue, 


FR With all th'opprobrious words that might depraue, 
His harmcleſſc hands vnto the Crofle they nailde, 


And feet that neuer trode in ſinners trace, 

Berweene two theeues, vnpitied, vabewailde, 

Saue of lome few poſleſlors of his grace, 

With ſharpeſt pangs and terrors thus appailde, 

Sterne Death makes way,that Life mi ght giue himplace ; 
His eyes with tcares,his body full of wounds, 
Death laſt ofpaines his ſorrows all confounds, 


His joynts diſ-joynted,and his legges hang downe, 
His alablaſter breaft,his bloody fide, 
His members torne, and on his head a Croyne 
Ofſharpeſt Thorns, to ſatisfie for pride: 
Anguiſh and Paine doe all his Sences drowne, 
While they his holy garments do diuide :} 
His bowells drie,his heart full fraught with gricte, 
Crying to himthat yeelds him no reliefe, 


C This with the cie of Faith thou maiſt behold, = my Ladis 
Dcere Spouſe of Chriſt, and more than I can write; of Cumber- 


And here both Gricte and Ioy thou maiſt vnfold, Load 
To view thy Loue inthis moſt heauy plight, : 
Bowing his head, his bloodlefſe body cold; 
Thoſe cies waxe dimmethat gaue vs all our light, 

His count nance pale, yet {ill continues ſweer, 

His blefled blood warring his pierced feet, 
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. O glorious miracle without compare! 
. Laft,butnot lea; which was by him effected; 
Vniting death, life, miſery;joy and care, 
By his ſharpe paſſhon in his deere eleted: + 
Who doth the Badges oflike Liucrics weare, 
Shall find how deerethcy are ofhim reſpected. 
No joy,gricte,paine,life,death,was like to his, 


/ ID 


Whole jnfinite dolours wrou ght cternall bliſſe, 


CE What creaturc on the earth did then remaine, 

On whom the horror of this ſhametull deed 

Did not inflict ſome violent touch, or {traine, 

To ſee the Lord of all the world to blced ? 

His dying breath didrend huge rockes in twaine, 

The neauens betooke them to their mourning weed: 
The Sunne grew darke,and ſcorn d co giue them light, 
Who duritecclipic a glory farre more bright, 


The terror of 
all creatures 
at that in- 
ſtant when 
Chriſt died. 


The Moone and Starres id hide themſclues for ſhame, 
The earth did rremble in her loyall feare, | 
The Temple vaile did rent to ſpread his tame, 
The Monuments did open eucry where; 
Dead Saints didriſe forth oftheir graues,and came 
To diucrs people that remained there 

Within that holy City ; whole offence, 

Did put their Maker to this large expence. 


Things reaſonable,and reaſonleflepoſleſt 
The terrible impreſſion ofthis fact; 
For his oppreſſion made them all oppreſt, 7 
When with his blood he ſeal'd ſo faire an act, 
In reftlefle miteric to procure ourreft; 
His glorious deedes that dreadfull priſon {ackt: 
When Death, Hell, Diuells,vfing all theic pore, 


Were ouercome inthat moſt bleſſed houre, 
lh Being 
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Bcing dead, he killed Death, and did ſuruiue 
That prowd inſulting Tyrant :in who place 
le ſends bright Immorrtalitic to reuiue 

Thoſe whom his yron armes did long embrace; 

Who from their loathlome grauecs brings them aliue 

In glory to bchold their Sautours face: | 
Who tooke the keys of all Deaths powre away, 
Opcning to choſe that would his name obay, 


O wonder, more than man can comprchend, 

Our Ioy and Gricie both at one inſtant fram'd, 

Compounded : Contrarictics contend 

Eachto exceed, yet neither to be blam'd, 

Our Gricte to ſee our Sauiours wretched end, 

Our Iloy to know both Death and Hell he tam'd: 
That we may ſay, O Death,wherc is thy ſling ? 
Hell,yceldthy victory to thy conq ring King. 


Can ſtony hearts refraine from ſhedding teares, 
To view the life and death of this ſweet Saint? © 
His auſtere courſe in yong and tender yeares, 
When great indurcments could not make him faint: 
His wants,his paines,his torments, and his fearcs 
3 3 2 F. 

All which he vadertooke without conſtraint, * 

To ſheiv that infinite Gooancfle inult reſtore, 

What infinitc Juſtice looked for,and more, 

b 


Yet, had he beenc but of amcane degree, 
His ſuffrings had beene ſmall co what they were z 
Meanc minds willſhew of what mear.e mouldes they bee; 
Small gricfes ſecme great, yet Vie doth make them beare : 
Bnt ah ! tis hard to ftirre a flurdy tree; 
Great dangers hardly puts great minds infeare: 
They will conceale their grictes which mightie grow 
Inthcir tout hearts ynuill they oucytlory, _ 
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If then ancarthly Prince may ill endure 

The leaſt of thole afAtions which he bare, 

How could this all-commaunding King procure 

Such grieuous torments with his mind to ſquare, 

Legions of Angells being at his Lure? 

He might haue liu'd in pleaſure without care 
None can conceiue the bitter paines he felt, 


When God and man muſt ſuffer without guilt. 


Take all the Suffrings Thoughts can thinkevpon, 
In eu'ry manthat this huge world hath bred; 
Letall thoſe Paines and Suffrings meet in one, 
Yet are they not a Mite to that he did 
Endurefor vs : OhRt vs thinke thereon, 
That God ſhould hauc his pretious blood ſo ſhed: 
His Greatneſle clothed in our fraile attire, 
And pay ſo dearearanſome for the hire, 


Loc,here was glorie,miſerie,life and death, 
An vnion of contraries did accord ; 
Gladneſle and ſadneſſe here had one berth, 
This wonder wrought the Paſſon of our Lord, 
He luffring for all the finnes of all tfearth, 
No fatisfaction could the world afford : 

Burt this rich Tewell, which from God was ſent 


To call all thoſe that would in time repent, 


Which Ipretent (deare Lady) to your view, 
: Vponthe Crofle depriu'd of life or breath, 
To judge ifcucr Loucr were ſo true, 
To yecld hanſclte vnto ſuch ſhametull death : 
Now blefled /oſeph doth both beg and ſuc, 
To hauc his body who poſiclt his faith, 
Andthinkes, if he this finall requeſt obtaines, 
He wins more wealth thaninthe world remaine®; 
This 
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Thus honourable /ofeph is poſleſt, 
Of what his heart and foule fo much deſired, 
And now he goes to giue that body reſt, | 
That all his life, with griefes and paines was tired; | 
He finds a Torube,a Tombe mott rarely bleſt, : 
In which was neuer creature yet interred; 

There this molt pretious body he incloſes, 
- Imbalmd and deckt with Lillies and with Roſes, 


Loe here the Beautie of Heau'n and Earth is laid, 

The pureſt coulers vnderneath the Sunne, 

But in this place he cannot long be (taid, 

Glory muſt end what horror hath begun; 

For he the furic of the Heauens obay'd, 

And now he muſt poſſefle what he hath wonne + 
The aries doe with pretious balmes attend, 
But beeing come,they findit tono end. 


CForheisrize from Death tEtcrnall Life, - | Fl Sie on 
| 10 res 
And now thoſe pretious oyntments he detires  furretton, 


Are brought vnto him, by his faitkfull Wite 
The holy Church;who in thoſerich artires, 
OfPaticnce, Loue, Long ſuffring,Voide of ſtrife, 
Humbly preſents thoſe oyntments he requires : 
The oyles of Mercie, Charitic,and Faith, 
Shee onely giues that whichno other hath, 


C Theſe pretious balmes doe healc his grievous wounds, A briefe den 


And water of Compunction waſheth clean [cripria of 
The ſoares of finnes, which in our Soules abounds; his beautie 
So fairc it heales,no Skarre is cucr {cene; 2/p0xi the 
Yerall the glory vnto Chriſt redounds, Canticles, 


His pretious blood is that which mutt redeeme; 
Thoſe wellmay make vs loucly this :ght, 
But cannot fauc withour his powrefull might, 
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This is that ge groome that appeares ſo fairc, 
So ſweet, fo louely in his Spoulcs fight, 
That vnto Snowe we may his "ds... compare, 
His cheekes like skarler, and his cy-:s fo bright 
As ge pr that in the riucrs arc, 
Waſhed with milke,to giue the more pag; 
Fis hezd is likened to his fincit gold, 
His curied lockes fo beautcous to behold; 


Blacke as a Raven in her blackefthew: 
is lips 1: the Skarlctthrecds,yct much more {\ycert 

T La, is the fxcctclt hony dropj ing dev, 

on hony combes \hereall tl he Be esdoc: meet ; 
0 he1 is confiaat, and his words are true, 

His checkesare beds of pices-flow ers ſivect; 
His lips lixc Lillies, dropping downe pure mirrhe, 
\Whole louc, before all worids. we doe preferre, 


q Ah! gine melcaue(good Lady) now to leauc 

This rack c of Beauty which T tools in hat id, 

] cannot wade ſo deepe,] may dcccaue. 

My ſelf, beforc I can attaine the land; 

Thereforc(good Madainc)in your heart Teave 

His perfect picture, where it (till ſhall land, 
Decpcly cngraucd in that holy ſhrine, 
Enuironed. Soiads Louc and Thoup! its #"AOy 


There may youlſce tim as a God in glory, 

AnG asaman in mit ierable caic; 

There mayyoureadc tis trac andperiect otic, 

His bleed} ng body there you may embrace, 

And kifteh s dying checkes withtcares offorrow, 

With ioytull griete,you may intreat for grace; 
Ana all 1 your praycrs,enc your almes-dceds 


May bx ing to ſtop his crovll wounds that bleeds, 
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Oft times hath he made triall of your loue, 

And in your Faith bath tooke no mall delight, 

By Croſles and Aﬀflictions he doth proue, 

Yet (t1l] your heart remaincth firme and right; 

Your louc fo ltrong,as nothing can rein; 

Your thoughts bceing placed onhim both day and night, 
Your conſtant fbule doth lodge betweene her brells, 
This Sweet of {wects,in'w hich all glory reſts, 


Sometime h'appeares to thee in Shepheards weed, 
And {© preſents himſelfe before thine cvcs, 
A gocd old manzrhat gocs his flocketo fred: 
Thy colour changes and i thy heart doth rife; 
Thou cail ft,he comes, thou tind'(t tis heindecd, 
Thy Soule conceaues x "uk he is truely wite : 
Nay more,defiresthat he may be the Booke, 
Whereon thine eyes continually may looke, 


Sometime impriſon'd, naked,poore,and bare, 


Full of diſcaſes, impotent, and ; Rig 

Blind,deafe,and dumbe,he comes vnto his faire, 

To fob fy ct ſhce will remaine the fame; 

Nay ficke and wounded,now thou do | prepare 

To cheriſh him in thy Gas Louers name : 
Yecathou beftowR allpaines,allcoſt,all care, 
That may relicuc him,and his health repaire, 


Theſe workes ofmercy are fo {ivecte,to deatrc 

To him that is the Lord of Life and Loue, 

That all thy prayers he vouch: iafcs to heare, 

And ſends his holy Spirit from abouc; 

Thy eyes are op 'ned,and thou ſcelt fo cleare, 

No worldly thing can thy faire mind remouc; 
Thy faith thy prayers, and his tpeciall grace 
Dow open Heau v v,where thou behold { his face, 
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Theſe are thoſe Keyes Saint Peter didpoſleſle, 
Which with a Spirituall powre are giunto thee, 
To heale the foules of thoſe that doe tranſgrefle, 
By thy faire virtucs;which,if once they ſee, 
Vntothelike they doe thcir minds addrefle, 
Such as thou art, ſuch they defire to be : 
If they be blind,thou giu'{tto them their fighr; 
If deafe or lame,they heare,and goe vpright, 


Yea,ifpoſſcſt with any euill ſpirits, 

Such powre thy faire examples haue obtain'd 

To caſtthem out,applying Chriſts pure merits, 

By which they are bound,and of all hurt reſtrain'd : 

It Rrangely taken, wanting ſence or wits, 

Thy faith appli d vnto their ſoulcs fo pain'd, 
Healeth all gricfes,and makes them grow ſo trong, 
Asno actccts can hang vpon them long, 


Thou bceing thus rich,no riches do'ft reſpeR, 
Nor dot thou care for any outward ſhowe; 
The proud that docfaire Virtucs rules negleR, 
Deſiring place,thou fitteſt them belowe : 
All wealth and honour thou do ſt quite reie&t, 
Ifthou perceiu ſt that once it prooues a foe 
To virtue, learning,and the powres diuine, 
Thou mai'tt conuert,þur neuer wilt incling 


To fowle diforder, or licentiouſneſle, 
But inthy modeſt vaile do'{t ſweetly couer 
The Raines of other finnes,to make themſclues, 
That by this meanes thou mai'ſt in time recoucr 
Thoſe weake loft ſheepe that did folong tranſgreſle, 
Prefenting them vnto thy deereſt Louer; 
That when he brings them backe vnto his fold, 
In their conuerfion then he may behold | 
Thy 
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Thy beauty ſhining brighter than the Sunne, \ 
Thine honour more than euer Monarke gaind, 
Thy wealth excecding his that Kingdomes wonne, 
Thy Loue vato his Spoule, thy Faith vnfaind, 
Thy Conftancy in what thou haſt begun, 
Till thou his heauenly Kingdom haue obtaind; 
Reſpecting worldly wealth to be but drofle, 
Which,if abuz'd,doth prooue the owners lofle, 


Great Cleopatra's loue to Anthony, 
Can no way be compared ynto thine 
Shee left her Loue in his extremitie, 
When preatcſt need ſhould cauſe her to combine 
Her force with his,to get the Victory: 
Her Loue was carthly,and thy Loue Diutne; 
Her Loue was onely to ſupport her pride, 


Humilitie thy Loue and Thee doth guide, 


That glorious part ofDeath,which laſt ſhee plai'd, 
T'appeaſe the ghoſt of her deceaſed Loue, 

Had ncuer necded,ifſhee could haue Rai'd- 

When his extreames madetriall,and did proue 

Her leaden louc vnconſtant,and afraid : 

| Their wicked warres the wrath of God might moue 
To take revenge for chaſt Otfavia's wrongs, 
Becauſc ſhec enjoys what vnto her belongs, 


No Cleopatra,though thou wert as faire 
As "= Creature in Antonin eyes; 
 Yeathoughthou wert as rich,as wiſe,as rare, 
As any Pen could write,or Wir deuile; 
Yet with this Lady canſt thou not compare, 
Whoſe inwardvirtues all thy worth denies : 
Yet thou a blacke Egyptian do'ſt appeare; 
Thouſalſe,ſhectrue;and to her Loue more deere, 
F'4 Chee 
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Shee ſacrificeth to, her acercſt Loue, | 

With flowres of Faith, and garlands of Good deeds; 

Shee flies not from him when aMiCtions proue, 

Shee bearcs his crofle,and ſtops his wounds that blecds; 

Shceloues and liues chaſte as the Turtle doue, 

Shce attends'ypon him, and his flocke ſhe feeds; 
Yeafor one touch of death which thou did ſt tric, 


A thouſand deaths ſhee cuery day doth die, 


Hervirtuons life excceds thy worthy death, - 
'Yea,ſhe hath richer ornaments of ſtate, 
- Shining more glorious than in dying breath 
Thou did; when either pride,or crucll fate, 
Did worke thee to preucnt a double death; 
To ſtay the malice,{corne,and cruel hate 
OfRomezthatzoy'd.tolee thy pride pull'd downe, 
Whoſe Beauty wrought the hazard of her Crowne, 


Good Madame,though your modeſtic be ſuch, 
Not to acknowledge what we know andfind; 
And that you thinke theſe prayſes ouermuch, 
Which doc exprefle the beautie of your mind; 
Yetpardon me although I giue atouch 
Vnto their cyes,that elſe would be 1o blind, - 
As not to ſee thy ſtore,and their owne wants, 
From whoſe faire ſeeds of Virtue ſpring theſe plants, 


And knowe,when firſt into this world I came, 

This charge was giun me by thEternall powres, 
Theucrlaſting Trophic of thy fame, 
"To build and decke it withthe ſweeteſt lowres 

That virtuc ycelds; Then Madame,docnotblame 
Me,when Iſhew the World but what is yours, 
And cecke'you with that crowne which is your aue, 

That of Hcau'ns beauty Earth may take a view. 
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Though famous women elder times haue knawne, 
WW hoſe « glorious actions did appeare fo bright, 
That powrefull men by them were ouerthrow, ne, 
And all their armies oucrcome in fs chr; 
The Scythian women by their pow rc long. 
Put king Darinsvnto ſhamefull fli ght: 

All Aka yccldec to their conqring hand; . 

Grcat Alexander could nor theirs pow re withtand. 


Whoſe worth,though writ in lines of blood and fire, 


Is not to be compared vnto thine; 

Their powre was {mall to overcome Defire, 

Or to direct their wayes by Virtues line : 

Were they aliue they wouldthy Life admire, 

And ynto thee their honours would rehigne : 
For thou a greater conquelt do i obraine, | 
Than they 1 She hauc fo many thoutancs Laine, 


Wile Deborah that judged Iiracl, 

Nor valiant /zdeth cannot cquall thee, 

Yato the firſt, God did his will reucale, 

And caue her pourre to ſct his people free; 

Yea Irdeth had the powrelikewitc to queale 

Proud Hefifernes, thatthe juſt migh it iec 
What ſmall defence vainep ride,and ercatneſtc hath 
Againitthe weapons of Gods vo and fk: 


But thon farre greater warre do it (till maintaine, 

Apgainſtthat many headed monſter Sinne 

Whoſe mortall ting hath many thouſand {1 laine, 

Andeuery day freſh conibates doc! begin; 

Yet cannot all his yenomelay one Raine 

\ponthy Soule,thuu do ti the conquett winne, 
1 _ all the worldhe daily doth deucure, 


"ct over thee be neucy rould get pownre, 
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For that one worthy deed by Deb'rah done, 

Thou halt performed manyin thy time; 

For that one Conqueſt that faire /rderh wonne, 

By which ſhee did the ſteps of honeur clime; 

_ Thou haſt the Conqueſt ofall Conquelſts wonne, 

When to thy Conſcience Hell can lay no crime : 
For that onc head that /zdeth bare away, 
Thou tak'it from Sinne a hundred heads a day, 


Though virtuous HeF#ter faſted three dayes ſpace, 
And ſpent hertime in prayers all that while, 
That by Gods powreſhee might obraine ſuch grace, 
That ſhee and hers might not become a ſpoyle 
To wicked Hamon,in whoſe crabbed face 
Was ſcene the map of malice,enuie, guile; 

Her gloxious garments though ſhee put apart, 

So to preſent a pure and ſingle heart 


To God,in fack-cloth,aſhes,and with tcares; 
Yermuſtfaire Hefter needs giue place to thee, 
Who hath continu'd dayes,weekes,months,and ycarcs, 
In Gods true ſeruice,yetthy heart being tree 
From doubt of death,or any other feares : 
Faſting from finne, thou pray {t thine eyes may ſee 

Him that hath full on of thine heart, 

From whoſe {weet louc thy Soule can neuer part. 


His Loue,not Feare,makes thee to faſt and pray, 
No kinſmans counſell needs thee to aduile ; 
The ſack-cloth thou do'ſt weare both night and day, 
Is worldly troubles,which thy reſt denics; 
The aſhes are the Vanities that play 
Ouer thy head,and ſteale before thine eyes; 
Which thou ſhak'ſt off when mourning time is paſt, 
That royall roabes thou may'{t put on ar lalt, 
Joachiss 
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loachims witethat faire and conſtant Dame, 

Who rather choſe a cruel deathto die, 

Than yeeldto thoſe two Elders voide of ſhame, 

When both ar once her chaſtitie did trie, 

Whoſe Innocencie bare away the blame, 

Vntillth Almighty Lord had heard her crie; 
And rais'dthe ſpirit of a Child to ſpeake, 
Making the powretull judged ofthe weake, 


gh her virtue doe deſcruc to be 
Writ by that hand that neuer purchas'd blame 
In holy Writ,whercallthe world may ſee 
Her perfit life, and cuer honoured name: 
Yet was ſhe notto becompar'd to thee, 
Whole many virtues doe increaſe thy fame : 
For ſhee oppoſ'd againſt old doting Luſt, 
Who with lifes dapger ſhe did feare to truſt, 


Althoug 


But your chaſte breaſt, guarded with ftrengthofmind, 
Hates the inbracements of ynchaſte defires ; 
You louing God, liae in your ſeite confind 
From vnpure Loue, your purett thoughts retires, 
Yourperfit fight could neuer be fo blind, 
To entertaine the old or yong defires 

Ofidle Louers; which the world preſents, 

"Whoſe baſe abules worthy minds prevents, 


Euen as the conſtant Lawrcll,alwayes greene, 
No parching heate of Summer can deface, 
Nor pinching Winter euer yet was fcene, 
Whole nipping froſts could wither,or diſgrace: 
So you (deere Ladie) ftillremaine as Queene, 
Subduing all aftections that are baſe, 
Vnaltcrable by the change oftimes, 
Nor following,but lamenting others crimes, 


No 


Salue Dent Rex ludzorum. 
eo SoSFeeRooNeeS too SicooNoedho 


No feare ofDeath,or dread of open ſhame, 
Hinders your perfect heartto giue conſent; 
Nor loathſome age, whom Time could neuer tame: 
From ill deFignes,wwhereto their youth was bent; 
But louc of God,careto preſerue your fame, 
And ſpend that pretious time that God hath ſent, 
In ail good exerciſes of the minde, 
Whereto your noble nature is inclind, 


That Ethyopian Queene did gaine great fame, 
Who from the Southerne world,did come to ſee 
Great Salomon;the glory of whoſe name 

Had ſpread it ſelfe ore all the carth,to be 

So preat,thatall the Princes thither came, 

Tobe {peRators ofhis ropaltic : 

And this faire Queene of Sheba came from farre, 
To reuerence this new appearing ſtarre, 


From th'vtmolt part ofal!the Exrth ſhee came, 

To hearethe Wiſdom of this worthy King; 

To trie if Wonder did agree with Fame, 

And many fairerich pretents did ſhebring : 

Yea many (trange hard queſtions did ſhee frame, 

All which were anſwer'd by this famous King : 
Nothing was hid that in her heart. did reſt, 
And all toproouethis King fo highly bleſt; 


Here MaicRic with Maieſtie did meete, 
Wiidome to Wiſdome yeelded true content, 
On- Beauty did another Beauty grect, 
Bounty to Bountie neuer could repent; 
Here all diſtaſte is troden ynder feet, 
No lofle of time, where time was {o well ſpent 
In virtuous excrciſes ofthe minde, 
_ In whichthis Queene did much contentment finde, 


Spirits 
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Spirits affect where they doe ſympathize, 
Wildom defires Wiſdome to embrace, 
Virtue couets her like, and doth deuize 
How ſhe her friends may cntertaine with grace; 
Beauty ſometime is pleas'd to feed her eyes, 
With viewing Beautic in anothers face : 
Both good and bad in thispoint doe agree, 
That each delireth with his like to be, 


And this Deſire did worke aſtrange effect, 
To drawe aQueene forth ofher natiue Land, 
Not ycelding to the nicenefle and reſpect 
Of woman-kind; ſheepaftboth ſea and land, 
All feare of dangers ſhee did quite neglect, 
Onely to ſec,to heare,and ynderitand 

That beauty, wiſedome, maieftie,and glorie, 


That in her heart impreſt his perfeCt Rorie. , 


Yet this faire map of maieſtic and might, 

Was but afigure of thy decreſt Loue, 

Borne texpreſle that truc and hcaucnly light, 

That doth all other joyes imperfect prouc; 

If this faire Earthly ſtarre did ſhine fo bright, 

What doth that glorious Sonne that is aboue ? 
Who weares th'imperiall crowne ofheauen and earth, 
Andmade all Chrittians blcfſed m his berth, 


Ifthat ſmall fparke could yecld fo great a fire, 

As to inflamethe hearts of many Kings 

To come to ſee,to heare,and to admire 

His wiſdome,tending but co worldly things ; 

Then much more reaſon have we to defire 

That heau'rly wiſedome, which {aluation brings; 
The Sonne ofrightcouſnefle, that giues true joyes, 
When all they ſought for, were du r Earthly toyes, 
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No travels oughtth "affected ſoule to ſhunne, 

That this faire heaucnly Light deſires to ſee: 

This King ofkings to whom we all ſhould cunne, 

To view his Glory and his Majeſtic; 

He without whom we all had beene vndone, 

He that from Singe and Death hath ſct vs free, 
Aud oucrcome Satan,the world,and finne, 
Thar by his merits we thoſe joycs might yinne, 


P: epar 'd by ' him,whoſe cucrlaſting throne 

Is plac'din heauen, aboue rhe Suerie Skies, 

Where he that fate, vas like thelafper tone, 

Who rightly knowes him ſhall be truely w iſe, 

A Raincbow round about his glorious throne; 

Nay more, thoſe winged bcalts ſo full of cies, 
That neuer ccaſc to glorific his Name, 
Who was,and will be, andis now the ume. 


This is that great almightic Lord that made 
Both heaucn and ear GY and liucs for cuermore ; 
By him the worlds Grmcdation fiſt was laid: 
He fram'dthethings that neucr were before : 
The Sca within his bounds by him is ſaid, 
Hcjucgethall aike,bothrich and poorer : 
All mighr,all majcltie,all touc,alllawe 
Remnalnes] 1: him that kecpcs all worlds in ave, 


From his cternall throne the lightning came, 
Tiundrings and Voyces dt dfrom thence proceede; 
And all the Creatures s glorifi 'ehisname, 

In heaucn,in car r:h,and ſras,they 7 all agreed, 
Whcnloc thar ſpot fc Lambe ſo voy yd of blame, 


Ti:at forvs & ot Ty boſc ſinges dic nizkchim bleed: 
That tri nei frion tjza rio many healcs, 
Opcnce the Booke, and did yndoc the Scalcs, 
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He onely worthy to vndoe the Booke 

Of our charg'd ſoules,full of iniquitie, 

Where with the cyes ofmercy he doth looke 

Vpon our weakenefle and infirmitie; 

This is that corner ſtone that was forſooke, 

Who leaues it, truſts but to vncertaintie : 
This is Gods Sonne,in whom he is well pleaſed, 
His deere beloucd,that his wrath appeaſcd, 


He that had powreto open all the Seales, 

And ſummon vp our finnes of blood and wrong, 

He vnto whom the righteous ſoules appeales, 

That hauc bin martyrd,and doe thinke it long, 

To whom in mercie he his will reucales, 

That they ſhould reſt alittle in their wrong, 
Vntill their fellow ſeruants ſhould be killed, 
Euen as they were,and that they were fulfilled. 


C Pure thoughted Lady,blefſed be thy choyce To the Lady 
Of this Almightic,cucrlaſting King; dowager of 
In thee his Saints and Angels doe rcioyce, Cumbers 
Ard to their Heau'nly Lord doe daily {ing 2) Land 


Thy perfect praiſes in their lowdelt yoyce; 
And all thcir harpes and golden vials bring 
Full of [weet odours,cuenthy holy praycrs 
Yuto that ſpotlefle Lambe,that all repaires, 


Of whom that Heathen Queene ohtain'd ſuch grace, * 
By henouring but the ſhadow of his Loue, 
That great Iudiciall day to haue aplace, 
Condemning thoſe that doe vnfaichtull proue; 
Among the haplcſic, happie is her caſe, 
Fhat her deere Samour ſpake tor her bchoueg 

Andthat her memorable A&t ſhould be 

Writ by the hand of truc Eternitic, 
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Yet this rare Phcenix of that worne-our age, 
This great maic{ticke Queene comes ſhort of thee, 
Who to an earthlyPrince did then ingags 
Her hearts defires,her loue,her libertie, 
Acting her glorious part ypon aStage 
OFfweakncile,frailtic,and infirmity : 

Giuing allhonourto a Creature,due 

To her Creator, whom ſhee neucr knew, 


But loe, a greater thou hat ſought and und 
Than Salemer inall his reyaltic; 
And vnto him thy faith moſt firinely >ound 
To ſeruc and, honour him continually; 
That glorious God, whoſe terror doth confound 
All cinfull workers of iniquitic : 
Him haſt thou truely ſcrucd all thy life, 
And for his louc,liu'd with the world at ſtrife,  : 


To this great Lord,thou onely art affeed, 

Yetcame he notin pompe orroyaltie, 

But in an humble habit, baſe, deieRed; 

A King,aGod,cladin mortalitie, 

He hath thy loue, thou artby him dircRed, 

His perfeC path was fairc humilitie: 
Who being Monarke of heau'n,carth,and ſeas, 
Indur'd all wrongs, yct no mandid diſpleaſe, 


Thenhow much more art thou to be commended, 

That ſcek'ft thy loue in lowly ſhepheards weed? 

A ſccming Trades-mans ſonne,of none attended, 

Saue ofa few in pouecrtie and need; 

Poore Fiſhermen that on his loue attended, 

His loue that makes ſo many thouſands blecd : hs 
Thus did he come, to tric our faiths themore, 
Poſleſhng worlds, yet ſeeming extreame poore, 


The 
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The Pilgrimes trauels,and the Shepheards cares, 
He tooke ypon him to enlarge our ſoules, 
What pride hath loſt, humilitie repaires, 
For by his glorious death hevs inroules 
In deepe CharaGters, writ with blood and teares, 
Vpon thole blefſed Euerlaſting ſcroules; 
His hands,his feete,his "02, apo his face, 
Whence freely flow'dthe riuers ofhis grace, 


Sweet holy riuers,pure celeſtiall ſprings , 

Procceding from the fountaine of our life; 

Swift ſugred currents that ſaluation brings, 

Cleare chriftall treames, purging all finne and ſtrife, 

Faire floods,where ſouls do bathe their ſnow-white wings, - 

Before they flic to true etern all life : 

— Sweet NcQtarand Ambrofia,food of Saints, 
Which, whoſo taſteth,neuer after faints, 


This hony dropping dew ofholyloue, 

Sweet milke,wherewith we weaklings are reſtored, 

Who drinkes thereof,a world can neuer moue, 

All carthly pleaſures are of them abhorred; 

Thisloue made Martyrs many deaths to proue, 

To taſte his ſweetnefle,v hom they ſo adored: 
Sweetnefſle that makes our fleſh a burthen to vs, 
Knowing it ſerues but onely to vndoe vs, 


His ſweetnefle ſweet'ned all the ſowre of death, 
To faithfull Srepher his appointed Saint; 
Who by the riuer ſtones did looſe his breath, 
When paines nor terrors could not make him faint : 
So was this blefled Martyr turn'dto carth, 
To glorific his ſoule by Es attaint ? 
This holy Saint was humbledand caft done, 
To winne in heauen an cuecrlaſting crowne, 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe face repleat with Maicſtic and Sweetneſle, 
Did as an Angel vnto them appeare, - | 
That fate in Counſell hearing his difcreetneſſe, 
Secing no change,or any {igne ofa fearc; 
But with a conſtant browe did there confeſſe 
Chriſts high deſerts, which were to him ſo deare: 
Yea when theſe Tyrants ſtormes did moſt oppreſle, 
"Chriſt did appeare to make his gricfe the leſle, 


For beeing filled withthe holy Ghoſt, 

Vp vnto-Heau'n helook'd with (tedfaſt cies, 

Where God appeared with his heaucnly hoſte 

In glory to this Saintbeforc he dics; 

Although he could no Earthly plcaſures boaſt, 

At Gods right hand {iveet It s y $ he eſpies; 
Bids them behold Heauens open, he doth ſee 
The Soune of Man at Gods right hand to be, 


Whoſe ſiveetnefſe ſect ned that ſhort forwre of Life, 
Making all bitterneſſe delight his taſte, 
Yeelding \vcet quictneſle in bitter ſtrife, 
And molt contentment when he did difgrac'd; 
Heaping vp joyes where ſorrows were mot rite; 
Such {ixectnefle could not chooſe but be imbrac'd : 
The food of Soules,the Spirits onely treaſure, 
The Paradiſe of our celeſtiall pleature, 


This Lambe of God,who di'd, and was aliue, 
Preſenting vs the bread of life Eternall, 

His bruiſed body powrefull to reuine 

Our ſinking ſoules, out ofthe pit infernall; 
For by this bleſſed food he did contriuc 

A worke of grace, by this his gift externall, 


With heau'nly Manna,food of his elected, 
To feed their foules,of whom he is reſpected, 


( 
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This wheate of Heauenthe bleſſed Angells bread, 
Wherewith he feedes his deere adopted Heires; 
Sweet foode of life that doth reuiue the dead, K 
And from the liuing takes away all cares; 
To taſte this ſweet Saint Larwrexce did not dread, 
The broyling gridyorne cool'd with holy teares: 

Yeelding his naked body to the fire, 

To taſte this ſweetneſle, ſuch was his defire. 


Nay,what great ſweetnefle did ch' Apoſtles taſte, 
Condemn'd by Counſell, when they did returne; 
Rejoycingthar for him they di'd Fd racd, 
Whoſe ſweetnes made their hearts and ſoules ſo burne 
With holy zeale and loue moſt pure and chaſte; 
For him they ſought from whome they might not turne : 
Whoſe loue made Andrew goe moſt joyfully, 
Vnto the Crofle, on which he meant to dic, 


The Princes of th'Apoſiles were fo filted 
With the delicious ſweetnes ofhis grace, 
That willingly they yeelded to be killed, 
Recciuing deaths that were moſt vile and baſe, 
For his name ſake, thatall might be fulfilled. 
They with great joy all torments did imbrace : 
 Theygliſtfacethar Death could eueryeceld, 
Could neuer feare theſe Champions from the field, 


They (ill continued in their glorious fight, 
'Againſt the encmics of fleſh and bloed; 
Andin Gods law did ſet their whole delight, 
Supprefling cuill, and creQing good: 
Not ſparing Kings in what they did not right ; 
Thcir noble Actes they ſeal'd with deerelt blood: 
One choſe the Gallowes,that vnſecmely death, 
Theorher by the Sword did looie his breath, 
| H His 
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His Headdid paythe dearcſt rate of fin, 
Yeclding it joytully vnto the Sword, VEHWy 
To be cut off as he had neuer bin, pate + 3933 115 
For ſpeaking truth according to Gods word, - | 
Telling king Hered of inccfiuous fin, 
That hateful crime of God and man ahhoer d: 

His brothers wife, that prowd licentious Dame, . 

Cut off his Head to take away his ſhame, ' 


Loc Madame, heere you take a view of thoſe, 
Whoſe worthy eps you doe defire to tread, 
Deckt in thoſe colours which our Saujour choſe; 
The purcſt colours þoth of White and Red,  ... - 
Their freſheſt beauties would I faine diſcloſe, Swi 
By which our Sauiour moſt was honoured: ' 

But my weake Muſe defireth now to reft, 

Folding vp all their Beauties.in your brealt: 


Whoſe exccllence hath raig'd myſhrites foxvritez:':: 1 > {7 
Of what my thoughts could hardly apprehend; SHY 
Yourrareſt Views did my ſoule delight, ' 


Great Ladicof iny heart; Imuſt copmend - 11 .,$ 
Youthar appearc ſo faircin all mens fight 2 
Nn your Deſerts my Mulcs.dogatsend 5; >: », - TY 


You arethe Articke Starrethatguides ho havd, 01 7 
Alkwhat Iam, Ircſt at yoyreommand, 3 
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The Deſcription of Cooke-ham., 
Arcwell (frcet Cooke-ham) where fir obtain'd 
Grace from that Grace where perfit Grace remain d; 
And where.the Muſes gaue their full conſent, 
I ſhould haue powre the virtuous to content: 
Where princely Palace wild me to indire, 
The ſacred Storie of the Soulcs delight 
Farewell ({wcer Place) where Virtue then did reſt, 
And all delights did harbour inher breaft ; 
Neucr Malft, my {ad cies againe bchold +  « 
Thoſe pleaſures which my ythoughts didthen vnfold: 
Yet you (great Lady) Miſtris of that Place, 
From whoſe defires did ſpring this worke of Grace; 
Vouchſfafero thinke ypon thote pleaſures pat, + 
As ficcting worldly Toyes that could not laſt; 
Or,as dinunc ſhadowes of celeſtiall pleaſures, . | 
WW hich are defir'd aboue all earthly treaſures, 
Oil how (mc thought) againſt you tiither came, 
Each part did ſeeme ſome new.gclight to franc! 
The Houle reccin'd all OFNUNCIUS.LO graCc it, 
And would indure no foulcneſie to defkce it. 
The Walkes put ontheir fimunte: r Linenjess 
A! nd 2 ill chings elic d gid bold 1 ike fir '8 3 He "i 
The? [roes with leaues, V ith fruits, ih Rowers clad, 
Embrac'd cachother, ſeeming to be ok 
+ IITy ng | TIE LO RS COus C& UP 1iC 3, 


To thade the bright Su: WW a OM Your brighter cics:! 
The crilt fall Stredln KS with Clucr invics oraced, 
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While by the glorious Sunne they were embraced: 
Thelittle Birds in chirping notes did fing, 
To entertaine both You and that{weer Spring, 
And Ph:lomela with her ſundry leyes, 
Both You and that delightfull Place did praiſe, 
Oh how me thought cachplant,cach floure,cachtree. 
Scrt forth their beauties then to welcome thee : 
The very Hills righthumbly did deſcend, 
When you to tread vpon them did intend, 
- Andas you fet your feete, "P fill did riſe, 
Glad thatthey could receiue fo rich a priſe. 
The gentle Windes did take delight to bee 
Among thoſe woods that were fo grac'd by thee, . 
And in ſad murmurevtterdpleafing found, | 
That Pleaſure in thatplace might more abound: - 
The ſwelling Bankes Jeliuer'| all their pride, | 
When ſuch a Phenix oncethey had eſpide. png 
Each Arbor, Banke,cach Scate,cach ſtately Tree, 
Thought themſclues honor'din ſupporting thee, 
The pretty Birds would oft corzeto attend thee, 
Yet fie away for feare they ſhould offend thee : 
The little creatures in the Buirough by V 
Would come abroad to ſport'them in your eye; 
Yet fearchull of the Bowe in your faire Hand, 
Would runne away when you did make a ſtand, 
Now let me come vnto that ſtately Tree, 
Whercin ſuch goodly Profpetts you did fee; 
That Oake that did in height his feJlowes paſſe, 
As muchas lofty tres, low growing grafle: | 
Muchlike a comely Cedar ftreight andrall, | 
Whole beauteous ftature farre exceeded all: * j 
How often did you viſite this faire tree, 
hich ſeeming joyfull in recciuing thee, 
Would like a Palme tree ſpread his armes abroad, 
Deſirous 
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Deſirous that you there ſhould make abode: 
Whoſe faire greene leaucs much like a comely vale, 
Defended Phebuzs when he would affailes: 
Whoſe pleaſing boughes did yeeld acoolefreſh ayre, 
Joying his happinefle when you were there, 
Where beeiug ſeated, you might plainely ſee, ' 
Hills, vales, and woods,as if on bended knee 
They had appeard,your honour toſalute, 

Orto preferre ſome ſtrange vnlook'd for ſute : 
All interlac'd with brookes and chriftall fprings,' 
A Profpe& fitto pleaſe the eyes of Kings : 
Andthirteene ſhires appear'dall in your fight, 
Europe could not aftoard much more delight, ' 
What was there then bur gaue you all content, . 
While you thetimein meditation ſpent, 

Of their Creators powre,which there you ſaw, 
In all his Creatures held a perfit Law; . "4 
And intheir beauties did youplaine deſcrie; - 

His beauty, w1iſdome,grace,louc,maicttic, 
Intheſe fiveet woods how often did you walke, 
With Chriſt and his Apoſtles there to talke; 
Placing his holy Writ in ſome faire trec, 

To meditate what you therein did ſee : 

With Moyſes you did mount his =P Hill, 

To know his pleaſure,andperforme his Will, 
With louely Da##id you did often fing, |, 

His holy Hymnesto Heauens Eternall King, 
Andin ſweet muſicke did your foulc delight, 
To ſound his prayſes,morning,noone, and night, 
With bleſſed /o/ephyou didoften feed 
Yourpined x ft ,when they floodin need. | 
And that ſweet Lady ſprung from Clifford: race, 
Ofnoble Bedfords blood, faire fteame of Grace; 


To honourable Dor ſer now cſpow! 'd, | 
H In 
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In whoſe fairc breaſt true virtue then was houſ'd: 

Oh what delight did my weake ſpirits find 

In thoſe pure parts of her weltiramed mind: . 

And yer it grieues methat I cannot be 

Neere vnto her, whoſe virtues did agree _. 
With thoſe faire ornaments ofoutward beauty, 

Which did cnforce from all both loue and dutie, 
Vncoinſtant Fortune,thou art moſt too blame, 

Who caſts vs downeinto ſolowe a frame : 

Where our great fricnds we. cannot dayly ſee, 

So great a &:irenceis there in degree, 

Many arep!:ccd in thotc Orbes ofttate, 

Parters in}. nourfo ordain'd by Fate; 


Neerer in thowyet farther oft 1nloue, -| | #51. 


In which,the loweſtalwaycs arc aboue.. 

But whitlicr am I carried in cenceit ? 

My Wu too weake to conltcr of the great. 

Why not? although we are buc borne of carth, 

We may bchold the Heauens,deipiting death; 

And louing heauen'thetis fo farre aboue,. 

May in the end vouchſafeys entire loue, 

Thereforc ſwect Mcmoric doc thou retaine 

Thole pleaſures paſt, which willnotturne againe 
Remember beauteous Dorſets former ſports, 7. 
So farre from becing toucht by.itl reports; ' ; 4+ +7 7 
Wherein my ſelfe didalwaics heare a part, | 
While reucrend Loue preſented my true heart : 

Thoſe recreations let me bearc in mind, 

Which her ſweet youth and noble thoughts did finde - 
Whereof depriu'd.T euermore muſt grieue, | 
Hating blind Fortune; careleſle to relicue. , .- | 
And you ſweet Cooke-ham, whom theſe Ladies leaue, 

I now nuſttell the griefe you did conceaue” ' 
At their departure; whenthey went away, 
Fon How 
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How euery thing retaind a fad diſmay :' 

Nay long before,when once an inkeling came, 

Me thought each thing did vnto ſorrow frame ; 

The trees that were 1o glorious in our view, 

Forſooke both flowres and fruit,when once they knew 
Of your depart,their very leaues did wither, | 
Changing their colours as they grewe together. 

But when they ſaw this had no powreto ſtay you, 
They often wept, though ſpeechlefle,could not pray you; 
Letting their teares in your faire boſoms fall, 

As itthey {aid, Why will ye leaue vs all? 

This being vaine, they caft their lcaucs away, 

Hoping that pitic would haue made youſtay : 


+ Their frozen-tops,like Ages hoarie baires, 


Showes their dilaſters,languiſhingiinfeares :. 

A ſwarthy riueld ryne all oucr ſpread, 

Their dying bodies halte aliuc, halfe dead, 

But your occafions call'd you ſo away, 

That nothing there had power to makeyou ſtay ; 
Yertdid I ſee. a noble gratetull minde, + TS 
Requiting.cach according to uhm kind, 
Forgetting not to.turne andtake your leaue 

Of le fad creatures,powrelefle to recciue 

Your tauour,when with gricte you did depart, 
Placing their former pleaſures in your heart; 
Giuing great charge to noble Memory, 

There to preſerue their loue continually: 

Bur ſpecially the loue of that faire tree, 

That firſt and lafbyou did youchſafeto ſee: 

In which itpleas'd you oft ro take the ayre, 
Withnoble Do7ſer,then a vitgin faire : 
Wheremany alearned Looke was read and skand 
To this faire tree,taking me by the hand, 

You did repeat the pleaſures which had paſt, 
WES SEcming 
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Sceming to gricue they could no longer laſt, 

And wes. a chaſte, yet Jouing kifle tooke leauc, 

Of which ſweer kiſſe I didit ſoone bercaue 2 

Scorning a ſenceleſle creature ſhould pofleſſe 
So rare afauour,fo greathappineſle, 
' No otherkifle it could receivefromme, 

For feare to giue backe what it tooke of thee; 

So ingratefull Creature did deceiucit, 

Ofthart which you vouchſaft in loue to leaue it, 

And though it oft hadgiu'nme much content, 

Yet this great wrong I neuer could repent: 

But of the happieſt made it moſt forlorne, 

To ſhew that nothing's free from Fortunes ſcorne, 
Whileall the reſt with thismo2 beanteous tree, 

Made their ſad conſort Sorrowes harmony, #-211 
The Flourcs that on the banks and walkes did grow, 
Crept inthe ground, the Graſle.did weepe for woe, 

The Windes and Waters ſcem'd to chide together, 
Becauſe you went away they knew not whither: ' 
And thoſe ſweer - any 6 that ranne'o faire and cleare, - 
With griefe and uvuble wrinckled did appeare, '  '' -- 
Thoſe pretty Birds that wonted were to-fing, 

Now neither ſing, nor chirp, nor vtc their wing ; 

But with theirtender feet on:ſome bare ſpray, © - 
Warble forth ſorrow, and their owne diſmay. ' 

Faire Philomela leaues her mournetull Ditty, | -- 
Drowndin dead ſleepe, yet can procure no pittie : 

Each arbour,banke,cach ſeate, cachſtatelytree, 
Lookes bare and deſolate now for want ofthee; 
Turning greene treſles into froſtie gray, - + 

While in cold griefe they wither all away. | 

The Sunnegrew weake,his beames no comfort gaue, 
While all greene things did make the carththeir graue : 
Each brier,cach bramble,when you went away, 
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Caught fait your clothes, thinking to make you ſtay: 
Delightfull Eccho w onted to reply 

To our laſt words, did now for ſorrow die: 

' The houſe caſt off ack garment that mig] it you it. 
Putting on Duſt and Cobwebs to detace it 

All defolation then there did appeare, 

When you were going whom they held {o dearc. 
This laſtfarewcllto Cooke-h, here] giue, 

WhenlI am dead thy name in this may Jive, 
Wherein I haue perform 'dhernoble heſt, 

Whole virtues lodge in my vw orthy brealt, 

And euecr ſhall, ſo long as lite remaines, 

Tying my heart to her] by thoſe rich chaines. 
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a Ertle Reaaer, if thou de/ſre to be reſolned,, why [ 
pine this Tith Je. Salue DensRex Tudrorum , h;19w 
for Cert 4i3:04 1hat it WAS aclidutered Vito me in fleepe 
mary yeares veforeT had any intent to write in this 
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92aner, and was quite ot of my memory,untill I had written 
the Paſlion of Christ , when immediately it Came into my ies 
RON itCe, oth 't | h, bad areamed long before 
it 
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